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Go Correspondents. 

rine jetter of L. P. S. is before us, but it will require time and much inquiry to answer 
, satisfactorily. With cash in hand, great bargains can be had; on time, the prices 
“gat once be enhanced. Furthe:more, it would accelerate the business, were the 
ve eon which he desires to purchase stated at once, andall the references given. His 
“we will bear in mind, and look about at once for the animals.—The setter pup 
, was advertised for sale, has been disposed of.—It would be almost impossible to 
re the pure Scottish Highland Deer Hounds—the race is nearly extinct ; indeed the 
oe of obtaining good hounds from abroad is to avail yourself of the kindness of 
Enviish sporting friend.—Will the owner of the pointer advertised in our columns, 

‘ace inform us What is his price? 
so. 5of the ** Gagging Concern” is received, but is crowded out this week by the de- 

- of English theatrical matters. 
“phe pedigrees of T. M., of Kentucky, have been received, and will meet early at- 


uc 


jon. ‘ 
rhanks, Sir, for the new subscriber, Dr. D. P.—for the money enclosed, and for former 


spunications. You can never write too often. Is it impossible to give on paper the 
racteristics of the General, which are wont, when listened to, to endanger the waist- 


ha “ 
sof the most staid? 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST i5, 1840. 














—_———— ee 


Un Sunday morning last, the Great Western again made her appearance in 

. waters, bringing with her London and Liverpool dates to the evening of the 

; o4th of July. The files brought are singularly barren of political intelligence | 
high import—all the better for the world beyond doubt, but particularly un- 
vou ‘rtunate for the corps editorial. At the hazard of repeating items and incidents 
which may have already heen laid before the reader, a few scraps are herewith 





r,t Tne Duke and Duchess de Nemours arrived in England about the middle of 
forn the past month, on a visit to the Queen, and the fétes given in their honor are 
m jescrived at length in the fashionable journals. Driving in the Park, state din- 
| ers and balls, and evenings at the Opera, form the themes of the scribblers. 
rluee Oxrorp, the pot boy, who discharged the two pistols at the Queen, has been 
‘red and found guilty of the attempt upon her Majesty's life, while in a state 
sanity ; equivalent to “ not guilty,” of course. He is to be properly con- 
ned in amad-house at the pleasure of the Queen. 
\ Regency bill has been introduced into the House of Lords, and ere this has 
vably become a law, providing for the contingency of the Queen's death in 
very . siving birth to an heir tothe throne. By this law, should it unhappily become 
"4 sessary to have recourse to its provisions, Prince Albert will become substan- 
sallya king for eighteen years. ‘There are but three limitations in the bill upon 
's powers, compared with the prerogatives of the actual sovereign ; these will 
stay his hand from any attempt to alter the settlement of the crown, or subvert 
pel .e church of England or of Scotland. 
t the Lucien Bonaparte, the Prince of Canino, and most eminent for his abilities 
own f all the brothers of Napoleon, is dead. He is succeeded in the title by a son 
married to his cousin, the daughter of Joseph Bonaparte, Count Survilliers. 
Covrvoisier, the murderer of Lord Wittiam Russext, has been promptly 
ha executed. 
ind Ainswortn, the author of Jack Shepherd, denies that Courvoisier ever read 
his novel, and he thereupon abuses the Examiner for their review of him. Sheriff 
ich Evans reiterates the original statement however. 
ents A very curious trial has been heard in Brives, atown in France. The English 
con- ipers have reported it am extenso. It is the case of one Madame Larrareg, a 
grand-daughter of Madame De Genlis and Phillippe Egalité (father of Louis 
Phillippe), who has been convicted of robbing her friend, Mde. Léotaud of a quan- 
tity of jewellery. The Court was constantly thronged by people of rank and 
vard fashion, and the details of the evidence are very curiovs. Mde. Laffarge has 
. been sentenced to two years imprisonment, but in the meanwhile is to be tried 
r the more interesting offence of poisoning her husband, a wealthy manufac- 
rer. She is accused of first attempting it by persuading her spouse to eat a 
ce little cake thoroughly charged with arsenic. This failed to despatch him, 
iough it rendered him desperately ill. She next is extremely assiduous in her 
attentions during this illness, and administers to him a variety of fresh poisons 
nogled with the prescriptions of his physicians. ‘These do the business for 
ous um, and “Richard's himself again”—in other words, Madame Laffarge isa 
widow. Could we find room, the reader should hear some of the evidence. The 
plan of the defence was somewhat in this wise; Mde. Léotaud was to be de- 
erred from giving her evidence by the fear of having her own amours shown up. 
She faced the matter however, and was exposed only to the extent of a flirting 
correspondence with a sentimental youth who thought himself ‘in clover” 
All the trifling details are interesting in the extended report, from the rank and 
cnaracter of the accused and the prosecutors. 
For some interesting Cricketing, see 10th page. 
iB \DEN-BapeN.—Among the foreigners of distinction that attract the notice of 
‘he guests and inhabitants of Baden, we notice, among others, Count Jerome 
ow Surviliers, son of Joseph Bonaparte, ex-King of Spain, as also Dupin and 
his Slangui, which Jast have arrived here from the fete at Strasburg, where they 
in were deputed by the French Academy, and made such an impression on the 
i. meeting by their eloquent addresses. It is said, that the greater part of the 
g,) members ofthe Bonaparte family will assemble here on the 20th of July, for the 


purpose of being able frum the proximity of Baden to the French frontiers, to 
correspond more readily with Paris, and urge their claims to return to France, 


- : °n the occasion of Napoleon's ashes being brought back to Paris, where a strong 
; perly have interested themselves in the recal of the Bonaparte family. Many 
nd Aussians of distinction are here, on a flying visit from Ems; and his Royal 


to Highness Prince Michael is expected, who has twice before taken the waters 


jas with great benefit. He will set out for Baden immediately after the Emperor's 
“eturn to St. Petersburg. There is a prospect held out of the coryphai of the 

ve — opera giving some representations here as soon as the season is closed 

ut in “ngland., 

Id There are now in England three noble Roman families of the greatest dis- 

ne “action :—Prince and Princess Borghese, their cousin the Duke Don Filippo 


Lante, Count de Montefeltro, with his brother the Chevalier Don Ludovico dei 


on Duchi Lante della Rovere, the Duke and Dachess Sforza. Another Roman 
Ss, family is also daily expected from Vienna, now on a visit to the ng ee of 
ill Austria, Prince and Princess Doria Pamphili, who, on their arrival in ndon, 


ny immediately proceed-to Alton Towers, the splendid seat ef the Earl of 
“itewsbury. These four Roman families, besides bearing the most conspicuous 


16 ‘ames of Italy, are either descendants from sovereign princes, or allied by blood 
I ‘0 several reigning families of Earope. The Borghese have had popes (Paul 
er V.) in their family, as have the Pamphili (Innocent X.), and are allied by mar- 
0 “42e to the house of Savoy-Carignan. The Sforza have been sovereign princes 


°! Milan; and the Rovere Montefeltro, sovereign princes of Urbin The dis- 
“nguished family of Lante della Rovere Montefeltro is also allied by blood to the 
‘oyal family of the Bourbons. 

Narotegy’s Monument.—The Artiste, after having announced that the ex- 
“cution of the monument in honor of Napoleon at.the Invalides has been en- 
‘rusted to M. Marochetti, says, “Six hundred thousand francs are to be given 
for ‘his work.” If we are correctly informed, the monument will much resemble 
‘Sat of Francois I, at St. Dennis. Four great-columns, or cariatides, are to su 
Port a marble roof, which is to be surmounted by an equestrian statue of the 

‘“peror. Beneath the four columns is to be the funeral couch, and upon it the 
‘ecumbent statue of the Emperor. 


Karty Movements.—Mademoiselle Taglioni, on the 17th, was to perform 


Ge Sylphide in Rue Lepelletier, and repeat the same part on the 20th. On the’ 
*2d she will perform in Le Dieu et la Bayadere, and on the 26th she will have 








her benefit. On the 4th of next month she must be in Mecklenburg, under a| 
penalty of 25,000 francs; and, lastly, her return to the capital of Russia, is | 
peremptorily fixed for the 20th of the same month of August, under the penalty | 
of 100,000 francs. 


Mr. Grarran’s Nosze.—On the subject of personal advantages, one is forci- | 
bly reminded of the admirable and good-humored bon-mot of Mr. Grattan, the | 
author of Highways and Byways, &c., who, during a residence by the sea-side, 
(I believe at Boulogne) had rendered himself so very agreeable to his landlady | 
and her family, that when he was about to leave, she expressed great regret, ob- | 
serving, she had at first takena dislike to him ; but such had been the urbanity | 
of his manners, she had even “got over” his nose! ‘‘That’s impossible, my 
good lady,” replied Mr. Grattan, “ for my nose has no bridge to it.” 


Surprise or rae Duxe.—I have heard a bon-mot of his Grace the Duke of | 
Wellington, very applicable to his visit on this occasion to Drury Lane, although | 
upon a very different subject ; and while I cannot vouch for its authenticity, I 
may be allowed to believe in it. A nobleman ventured, in a moment of convi- 
viality at his Grace’s table, to put this question to him: ‘“ Allow me to ask, as 
we are all here titled, if you were not surprisep at Waterloo?” To which the 
Duke responded, ‘* No—but I am now !” 

TuHeatricaL anp Musica. INTELLIGENCE.—Thalberg’s father has died, and | 
left his son a very large property. The latter is at Ems, but will give no more 
public concerts at present, or, some say, for the future. 





> We believe we shall be doing an important service to those friends of ours 
who have sons, and who may be ‘esirous of putting them under the instruction of 
judicious and competent teachers, by directing their attention to the advertise- 
ment, in another column, of Cuas. Coupert’s Lyceum. 

This Institution possesses, in addition to the essential means of a common 
education, the peculiar advantage of affording to all its pupils the most ample | 
oppoitunity of acquiring the modern languages from native teachers, perma- 
nently attached to the establishment, and in which there are always many youth | 
who write and speak with fluency French, Spanish, and English. Personally su- 
perintended, as this Institution is, by an accomplished gentleman, and most fa- 
vorably known to this community by the success which has for fifteen years at- | 
tended his labors, and assisted as he is by those of tried ability and education, | 
the Lyceum offers peculiar inducements to parents and guardians to commit | 
their children to its parental care and instruction. | 

| 
| 
| 





The beautiful location of the | 
Lyceum has been selected with entire regard to the health and means of exer- | 
cise of the pupils, and from personal knowledge, we are happy to say, that in 
all that conduces to the preservation and improvement of health, no more eli- 
gible sput can be found in the vicinity of New York. The Lyceum is situated 
near Elizabethtown, N. J., and may be easily reached in an hvur by railrvad or 
steamboat. 





R aMBLEs IN THE Footsters or Don Quixore.—Such is the title of a small 
duodecimo volume just published by Lea & Biancuarp of Philadelphia, and for 
sale at the CarviLts’ in this city. The author is the late H. D. Ine is, like- 
wise author of “ Spain,” “ The Tyrol,” &c. &c. The Court Journal re marks 
of it, that the “ work is pleasantly conceived, and executed with so much force, 
veracity and spirit, as to make us feel that we, like the author, are following the 
footsteps of the immortal Knight and his deathless Squire. This work of fiction 
is not unworthy of its author’s name—high as he had raised it by some of his 
more recent productions.” 





The Death of the Buck. 
Torness (S. C.), July 16, 1840. 


Mr. Editor, Sir,—I have been for some long time intending to send you for | 


| before them was no less varied. 
| gamating the contents of a venison pasty, with some of Sneyd’s oldest claret ; 
his neighbor, less ambitious, and less erudite in s@ch matters, was devouring 


How to Know 4 Tracepy M.S.—A humorous friend of mine, seeing a par- 
cel lying on the table in the entrance-hall of the theatre, one side of which, from 
its having travelled to town by the side of some game, was smeared with blood, 
observed, ‘That parcel contains a manuscript tragedy.” And on being asked 
why, replied, “ Because the fifth act is peeping out at one corner of it.” Bunn. 








Charles O’ Malley, 
THE IRISH DRAGOON. 


CHAPER X.—THE ELECTION. 

‘The important moment at length arrived, and, as I looked from my bed-room 
window at day-break, the crowd of carriages of all sorts and shapes, decorated 
with banners and placards, the incessant bustle, the hurrying hither and thither, 
the cheering as each new detachment of voters came up, mounted on jaunting- 
cars or on horses, whose whole caparison consisted in a straw rope for a bridle, 
and a saddle of the same frail material, all informed me that the election day 
was come. TI lost no further time, but proceeded to dress with all possible de- 








| spatch. When I appeared in the breakfast-room, it was already filled with some 
| Seventy or eighty persons of all ranks and ages, mingled confusedly together, 


and enjoying the hospitable fare of my uncle's house, while they discussed all the 
details and prospects of the election. In the hall, the library, the large drawing- 
room, too, similar parties were also assembled ; and, as new comers arrived, the 
servants were busy in preparing tables before the door and up the large terrace 
that ran the entire length of the building. Nothing could be more amusing than 


the incongruous mixture of the guests, who, with every variety of eatable that - 


chance or inclination provided, were thus thrown into close contact, having only 
this in common, the success of the cause they were engagedin. Here was the 
old Galway squire, with an ancestry that reached to Noah, sitting side by side 
with the poor cottier, whose whole earthly possession was what, in Irish phrase, 
is called a ‘ potato garden,” meaning the exactly smallest possible patch of 
ground out of which a very Indian-rubber conscience could presume to vote. Here 
sat the old, simple-minded, farmer-like man, in close conversation with a little, 
white-foreheaded, keen-eyed personage, in a black coat and eye-glass—a flash 
attorney from Dublin, learned in flaws of the registry, and deep in the subtleties 


| ofelection. There wasan Athlone horse-dealer, whose habitual daily practices 


in imposing the halt, the lame, and the blind, upon the unsuspecting, for beasts 
of blood and mettle, well qualified for the trickery of a county contest. Then 
there were scores of squireen gentry, easily recognised on common occasions by 
a green coat with brass buttons, dirty cords, and dirtier top-boots, a lash-whip, and 
a half-bred fox-hound—but now, fresh washed for the day, they presented some- 


| thing of the appearance of a swell mob, adjusted to the meridian of Galway. A 


mass of frize-coated, brown-faced, bullet-headed peasantry filling up the large 


| spaces, dotted here and there witha sleek, roguish-eyed priest, or some low elec- 


tioneering agent, detailing for the amusement of the company, some of those 
cunning practices of former times, which, if known to the proper authorities, 
would, in all like'ihood, cause the talented narrator to be improving the soil of 
Sydney, or fishing on the banks of the Swan River; while, at the head and foot 


_of each table, sat some personal friend of my uncle, whose ready tongue, and still 
_readier pistol, made him a personage of some consequence, not more to his own 


people than tothe enemy. While of such materiel were the company, the fare 


Here, some rubicund squire was deep in amal- 


rashers of bacon, with liberal potations of poteen; there, some pale-cheeked 
scion of the law, with all the dust of the Four Courts in his throat, was sipping 
his humble beverage of black tea, beside four sturdy cattle-dealers of Ballinasloe, 
who were discussing hot whiskey punch and spoleaion, (boiled beef) at the very 
primitive hour of cight in the morning. Amid the clank of decanters, the crash 
of knives and plates, the-jingling of glasses, the laughter and voices of the guests 
were audibly increasing, and the various modes of ** running a buck,” (Anglicé, 
substituting a vote,) or hunting a badger, were talked over on all sides, while 
the price of a “ veal,” (a calf,) or a voter was disputed with all the energy of 


the “ Spirit of the Times,” (and the “ Register” too, if you choose,) the follow- | debate. 


ing tribute of a hunter’s muse, to tle memory of a noble old buck killed near | 
McPhersonville, inthe enclosed grounds of Capt. Wu. Heywarp. The gallant | 
old fellow was found by the pack immediately, and put in the drive, which was a | 
narrow strip of second growth, on the edge of alarge rice field; it was truly a | 
splendid sight to see him as ae bounded from cover into the old field of broom 


straw, his sides glittering with a thousand dew-drops. After being severely | 


shot, he made a desperate effort for the swamp, but was eventually pulled down | 
at the close of a two mile race. Inrecurring to this scene, Mr. Editor, and to | 
those days tow long past, I feel as though I were reading life’s folded leaves 


again, and as 
*‘ Where, in fond memory’s magic glass 
With earnest eye intent I gaze, 

And then in quick succession pass 

The buried joys of former days.” 


And I feel, Sir, as though I fain would deem they had not died who are now 
no more. Of that day’shunt but two of us remain; and this is not a solitary 
instance, for qf many, very many, who in those days gallantly led in the 
chase, or joyously presided at the board, we can only say of them, that they are 


gone !— ; 
“Their name and their story now slecp inthe grave, 
And forgotten for ever is the sound of their horn. 


And shall this be said of those days and those times? It shall not; for if no 
other pen can be found to record them, humble as mine is, it shall essay the 
task, and they yet shall live in the “ Spirit of the Times.” But for the pre- 


sent, nous verrons au moutons. 

’T was early morn—for scarce the sun 
An hour his onward course had run— 
When the deep tones of busy hound, 
That wake the echoes all around, 
And ring so loud, so shrill, and clear, 
So welcome to the sportsman’s ear, 
Had roused a stag from dewy lair, 
And told his deadliest foe was near. 


The pack burst out with eager haste, 

And through the old field’s glittering waste 
The noble stag runs headlong on, 

’Till loud is heard McPherson’s gun: 

His tow’ring antlers downwards fall— | 

The dogs obedient to the huntsman's,call, 
Stand still; and wait the hunters all, 

As quick they rally to the call. 


They meet, consult, and quick pursue 
The wounded stag, who, just in view. 
In tangled copsewood bleeding lay, 

His life-blood ebbing fast away. 

One dying effort now he makes, 

And from the thicket bounding breaks, 
Throws from his sides the gory flakes, _ 
And flies for Cooanhatchie’s cooling lakes. 


But ah! that effort proves in vain, 
The dogs upon his haunches gain, 
While bold Pizarro* leads the pack, * 
Now followed close by babbling Track. 
Poor bleeding stag! thy race is run, 
little deemed thou, when the sun 

is morn his glorious course begun, 

Thy race on earth to-day was run. 


* The names of twe degs—Pizarro, remarkable for speed, and Track, for babbling. 





Refusing many an offered place, I went through the different rooms in 


search of Considine, to whom circumstances of late had somehow greatly at- 


tached me. 

‘‘ Here, Charley,” cried a voice I was well familiar with, “ here’s a place I’ve 
been keeping for you.” 

“Ah, Sir Harry, how do you do. Any of that grouse-pie to spare *” 

** Abundance, my boy ; but !’m afraid I can’t say as much for the liquor. I have 
been shouting for claret this half-hour in vain. Do get us some nutriment down 
here, and the Lord will reward you. What a* pity it is,” he added, in a lower 
tone to his neighbor, “what a pity a quart bottle won't hold a quart ; but I'll 


| bring it before the House one of these days.” 


That he kept nis word in this respect, a motion on the books of the honorable 
house will bear me witness. 

‘Ts this it?” said he, turning towards a farmer-like old man, who had put some 
question to him across the table, ‘is it the apple-pie you'll have ?” 

‘“‘ Many thanks to your honor—I'd like it av it was wholesome.” 

** And why shouldn't it be wholesome ?” said Sir Harry. 

“ Troth, then, myself does notknow; but my father, I heerd tell, died of an 
apple-plexy, and I’m afeerd of it.” 

I at length found Considine, and learned that as a very good account of Bod- 
kin had arrived, there was no reason why I should not proceed to the hustings ; 
but I was secretly charged not to take any prominent part in the day’s proceed- 
ings. My uncle I only saw for an instent—he begged me to be careful, avoid all 
scrapes, and not to quit Considine. It was past ten o'clock when our formidable 
procession got under way, and headed towards the town of Galway. The road 
was for miles crowded with our followers ; banners flying and music playing, we 
presented something of the spectacle of a very ragged army on its march. At 
every cross-road a mountain-path reinforcement awaited us, and as we wended 
along, our numbers were momentarily increasing ; here and there along the 
line, some energetic, and not over-sober adherent was re aling his auditory with 
a speech in landation of the O’Malley’s, since the days of Moses; and more than 
one priest was heard threatening the terrors of his church in aid of a cause to 
whose success he was pledged and bound. I rode beside the Count, who, sur- 
rounded by a group of choice spirits, recounted the various happy inventions 
by which he had, on divers occasions, substituted a personal quarrel for a 


contest. 





CHAPTER XI.—AN ADVENTURE. 

As thus we lightened the road with chatting, the increasing concourse of peo- 
ple, and the greater throng of carriages that filled the road, announced that we 
had nearly reached our destination. 

« Considine,” said my uncle, riding up to where we were, “ I have just got a 
few lines from Davern. It seems Bodkin’s people are afraid to come in ; they 
know what they must expect, and if so, more than half of that barony is lost te 
our opponent.” 

«Then he has no chance whatever ?” 

‘“‘ He never had, in my opinion,” said Sir Harry. . 

‘We'll see soon,” said my uncle, cheerfully, and rode tothe post. =>. 

The remainder of the way was occupied in discussing the various possibilities 
of the election, in which I was rejoiced to find that defeatneverentered. 

In the goodly days I speak of, a county contest was a V different a in- 
deed, from the tame and insipid farce that now passes under that name; where @ 
briefless barrister, bullied by both sides, sits as assessor—a few np voters 
—a radical O'Connellite grocer—a demagogue priest—& pay Aa porple 
something from the Trinity Cdllege lodge, with some balf dozen fo ae t- 
ing “ To the devil with Peel,” or “ Down with Dens,” form the whole cor ps de 
ballet. No, no: inthe times I refer to, the voters were some thousands in num- 
ber, and the adverse parties took the field, far less cpr for ouanem-npen 
previous pledge or promise made them, than we ac on 
day. Each went forth like ® Te 1 to battle, surrounded by > aeeenee cal 
well-chosen staff—one party friends, ott Py paige mg * abel] 
victualling of thaevoters, that they obtained a due, or, rather, undue a {om 
liquor, and came properly drunk to the poll—others, again, broke into irmish~ 


mer 





erally ly ge 
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; eee over the ceuntry—cut off the enemy's lies—br 
ae a eae 
and ki ing their en there were secret service” , 
ee the ene enticing them to desert ; and, lastly, there was ao 
of “ sapper-and-miner ” invented false documents, denied the identity 
of the ite party’s people, and, when hard pushed, provided persons, who 
took ee tee: the , and gave evidence afterwards ona petition. Amid 
all these encounters of wit and ingenuity, the personal friends of the candidate 
formed a species of rifle brigade, picking out the enemy’s officers, and doing sore 
damage to their tactics, by shooting a proposer, or wounding a seconder—a con- 
siderable portion of every leadin nt’s fee being intended as co tion for 
the duels he might, could, would, should, or ought to fight during the election. 
Such, in brief, was a contest in the olden time : and when it is taken into con- 
sideration, that it usually lasted a fortnight or three weeks—that a considerable 
military force was always engaged, (for our Irish law permits this,) and which, 
when nothing pressing was oe was regularly assailed by both parties—that 
far more dependence was placed ina bludgeon than a pistol—and that the man 
who registered a vote without a cracked pate was regarded as a kind of na- 
tural phenomenon—some faint idea may be formed how much such a scene must 
have contributed to the peace of the county, anil the happiness and welfare of all 
concerned in it. 

As we rode along, a loud cheer from a road that ran parallel to the one we were 
pursuing attracted our attention, andwe perceived that the cortege of the oppo- 
site party was hastening on to the hustings. I could distinguish the Blakes’ 

irls on horseback, among a crowd of officers in undress, and saw something like 
a bonnet in the carriage and four which headed the procession, which I judged 
to be that of Sir George Dashwood. My heart beat strongly as I strained my 
eyes to see if Miss Dashwood was there ; but I could not discern her, and it was 
with a sense of relief that I reflected on the possibility ofour not meeting, under 
circumstances when our feelings and interests were so completely opposed. 
While I was engaged in making this survey, I had accidentally dropped behind 
my companions—my eyes were firmly fixed upon that carriage, and in the faint 
hope that it contained the object of all my wishes, I forgot every thing else. 
At length the cortege entered the town, and, passing beneath a heavy stone 
gateway, was lost tomy view. I was still lost in reverie, when an under agent 
of my uncle rode ;" | 

‘Oh! Master Charles,” said he, “ what’s to be done? They've forgotten 
Mr. Holmes at Woodford, and we haven't a carriage, chaise, or even a car left, 
to send for him.” 

‘Have you told Mr. Considine?” inquired I. 

‘« And sure you know yourself how little Mr. Considine thinks of a lawyer— 
it’s small comfort he’d give me if I went to tell him—if it was a case of pistols 
or a bullet-mould, he’d ride back the whole way himself for them.” 

“ Try Sir Harry Boyle, then.” 

“‘ He’# making a speech this minute before the court-house.” 

This had sufficed to show me how far behind my companions I had been loit- 
ering, when a cheer from the distant road again turned my eyes in that direction : it 
was the Dashwood carriage returning after Jeaving Sir George at the hustings. 
The head of the britska, before thrown open, was now closed, and I could not 
make out if any one were inside. 

“‘ Devil a doubt of it,” said the agent, in answer to some question of a farmer 
who rode beside him, “ will you stand beside me?” 

“ Troth, to be sure I will,” 

‘‘ Here goes, then,” said he, gathering up his reins, and turning his horse to- 
wards the fence atthe road-side, ‘* follow me now, boys.” 

‘* The order was well obeyed, for, when he had cleared the ditch, a dozen 
stout country fellows, well mounted, were beside him. Away they went at a 
hunting pace, taking every leap before them, and heading towards the road 
before us. 

Without thinking further of the matter, I was laughing at the droll effect the 
line of frize coats presented as they rode, side by side, over the stone walls, when 
an observation near me aroused my attention. 

* Ah, then, av they know any thing of Jim Finucane, they'll give it up 
peaceably : it’s little he’d think of taking the coach from under the judge 
himself.”’ . 

‘“* What are they about, boys?” said I. 

‘Goin’ to take the chaise and four forninst ye, yer honor,”’ said the man. 

T waited not to hear more, but darting spurs into my horse’s sides, cleared the 
fence in one bound. My horse, a strong knit half-bred, was as fast as a racer 
for a short distance, so that when the agent and his party had come up with the 
carriage, I was only a few hundred yards behind. I shouted out with all my 
might, but they either heard not or heeded not, for scarcely was the first man 
over the fence into the road, when the postillion on the leader was felled to the 
ground, and his place supplied by his slayer: the boy on the wheeler shared the 
same fate, and in an instant, so well managed was the attack, the carriage was 
in possession of the assailants. Four stout fellows had climbed into the box 
and the rumble, and six others were climbing to the interior, regardless of the aid 
of steps. By this time the Dashwood party had got the alarm, and returned in 
full force—not, however, before the other had laid whip to the horses, and 
se: Out in full gallop; and now commenced the most terrific race I ever wit- 
nessed, 

The four carriage horses, which were the property of Sir George, were Eng- 
lish thoroughbreds, of great valde, and totally unaccustomed to the treatment 
they now experienced—and dashed forward at a pace that threatened annihila- 
tion to the carriage at every bound. ‘The pursuers, though well mounted, were 
speedily distanced, but followed at a pace that in the end was certain to over- 
take the carriage.. As for myself, I rode on beside the road, at the full speed of 
my horse, shouting, cursing, imploring, execrating, and beseeching by turns, but 
al] in vain—the yells and shouts of the pursuers and pursued drowned all other 
sounds, except when the thundering crash of the horses’ feet rose above all. 
The road, like most western Irish roads early in the present century, lay straight 
as an arrow for miles, regardless of every opposing barrier; and in the instance 
in question crossed a mountain at its very highest point. Towards this pinnacle 
the pace had been tremendous; but owing to the higher breeding of the cattle, 
the carriage party had still the advance, and when they reached the top, they pro- 
claimed the victory by a cheer of triumph and derision. The carriage disap- 
peared beneath the crest of the mountain, and the pursuers halted, as if disposed 
to relinquish the chase. 

‘Come on, boys. Never give up,” cried I, springing over into the road, and 
heading the party to which, by every right, I was opposed. 

It was no time for deliberation, and they followed me with a hearty cheer, 
that convinced me I was unknown. The next instant we were on the mountain 
top, 1 beheld the carriage half way down beneath us, still galloping at full 
stretch. 

‘We have them now,” said a voice behind me; ‘they'll never turn Lurra 
bridge, if we only press on.” 

_ The speaker was right. The road at the mountain foot turned at a perfect 
right angle, and then crossed lofty, one-arched bridge, over a mountain torrent 
that ran deep and boisterously beneath. On we went, gaining at every stride, 
for the fellows who rode postillion well knew what was before them, and slack- 
ened their pace to secure a safe turning. A yell of victory rose fiom the pursu- 
ers, but was answered by the others with a cheer of defiance. The space was 
now scarce two hundred yards between us, when the head of the britska was 
flung down, and a figure that I at once recognised as the redoubted Tim Finu- 
cane, one of the boldest and most reckless fellows in the country, was seen 
standing on the seat, holding—gracious heavens! it was true—holding in his 
arms the apparently lifeless figure of Miss Dashwood. 

‘Hold in,” shouted the ruffian, with a voice that rose high above all the 
other sounds. “Hold in, or, by the Eternal, I'll throw her, body and bones, into 
the Lurra gash,”’ for such was the torrent called, that boiled and foamed a few 
yards before us. 

He had by this time got firmly planted on the hind-seat, and held the drooping 
form on one arm, with all the ease of a giant's grasp. 

‘For the love of God,” said I, « pullup. I know him well—he’ll do it to a 
certainty if you press on.” 
bualiody trains dae ae said a ruffianly fellow, with a dark whisker meeting 

ey ra an wt Agu scores to settle ere we part : 
=e more. ith oue tremendous effort I dashed my horse forward. 

carriage turned the angle of the road—for an instant was out of sight— 
another moment I was behind it. 
‘abate I shouted, with a last effort, but in vain. The horses, maddened and 
» Sprang forward, and, heedless of all efforts to turn them, the leaders 
sprang over the low parapet of the bridge, and hanging for a second by the 
meer ng fell with a crash into the swollen torrent beneath.—By this time I was 
. eon eee atin had now clamered to the box, and, regardless of 
ath and ruin around, bent wpon his murderous object, he lifted the light 
— girlish form above his head, bent backwards, as if to give greater impulse to 
: ms heephner ts om ® lash around my wrist, I levelled my heavy and 
vena ae +P at his d: the weighted ball of lead struck him exactly 
at; he » his hands relaxed, and he feil lifeless to the 


ae same instant I was felled to the earth by a blow from behind, and 
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life was despaired of. As by slow steps I advanced 
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to i me, ‘fy w we beat . 
“No! ty tell me al. They've not let anything hitherto.” 
“One day fini ~ the whole affair; w for man till past two 

o'clock, when our fel lost ali pati beat their tallies out of the town. 
The police came up;'t they beat the ; then they got soldiers, but, begad 


they were too strong for them too. Sir George witnessed it all, and knowing, 
besides, how little chance he had of success, he deemed it best to give in, so that 
a little before five o'clock he resigned. I must say no man could behave better ; 
he came across the hustings and shook hands with Godfrey, and, as the news of 
the scrimmage with his daughter had just arrived, said that he was sorry his pros- 
pect of success had not been greater, that in resigning he might testify how 
deeply he felt the debt the O'Malley's had laid him under.”’ : 

** And my uncle, how did he receive his advances !” ‘ 

“ Like his own honest self, grasped his hand firmly ; and upon my soul, I 
think he was half sorry that he gained the day. Do youknow he took a mighty 
fancy to that blue-eyed daughter of the old General's. Faith, Charley, if he was 
some twenty years younger | would not say but Come, come, I didn’t mean 
to hurt your feelings ; but Ihave been staying here too long, I'll send up Mickey 
to sit with you; mind and don't be talking too much to him.” 

So saying, the worthy Count left the room, fully impressed that in hinting at 
the possibility of my uncle’s marrying again, he had said something to ruffle my 
temper. ; 
or the next two or three weeks my lifeywas one of the most tiresome mono- 
tony. Strict injunctions had been given by the doctors to avoid exciting me; 
and, consequently, every one that came in walked on tip-toe, spoke in whispers, 
and left me in five minutes. Reading was absolutely forbidden; and with a 
sombre half light to sit in, and chicken broth to support nature, I dragged out as 
dreary an existence as any gentleman west of Athlone. 

Whenever my uncle or Considine were not in the room, my companion was 
my own servant, Michael, or, as he was better known, “ Mickey Free.” Now, 
had Mickey been left to his own free and unrestricted devices, the time would not 
have hung so heavily, for among Mick’s manifold gifts, he was possessed of a 
very great flow of gossiping conversation : he knew all that wes doing in the 
country, and never was barren in his information wherever his imagination could 
come into play. Mickey was the best hurler in the barony, no mean performer 
on the violin, could dance the national bolero of ‘‘ Tatter Jack Walsh,” in a way 
that charmed more than one soft heart beneath a red wolsey boddice, and had 
withal, the peculiar free-and-easy, devil-may-care kind of off-hand Irish way that 
never deserted him in the midst of his wiliest and most subtle moments, giving 
to a very deep and cunning fellow all the apparent frankness and openness of a 
country lad. 

He had attached himself to me as akind of sporting companion ; and, growing 
daily more and more useful, had been gradually admitted to the honors of the 
kitchen, and the prerogatives of cast-clothes, without ever having been actually 
engaged asa servant ; and while thus no warrant officer, in fact, as he discharg- 
ed all his duties well and punctually, was rated among the ship’s company— 
though no one ever could say at what precise period he changed his caterpillar 
existence, and became the gay butterfly, that in cords and tops, a striped vest, 
and a most knowing jerry hat, stalked about the stable-yard, and bullied the 
helpers. Such was Mike « he had made his fortune, such as it was, and hada 
most becoming pride in the fact, that he made himself indispensable to an esta- 
blishment, which before he entered it, never knew the want of him. As for me, 
he was every thingto me. Mike isformed me what horse was wrong—why the 
chesnut mare couldn't go out, and why the black horse could. He knew the ar- 
rival of anew covey of partridges quicker than the Morning I’ost does of a no- 
ble family frem the Continent, and could tell their whereabouts twice as accu- 
rately. But his talents took a wider range than field-sports afford, and he was 
the faithful chronicler of every wake, station, wedding, or christening for miles 
round ; and as I took no small pleasure in those very national pastimes, the in- 
formation was of great value to me. ‘To conclude this brief sketch, Mike was a 
devout Catholic, in the same sense that he was enthusiastic abeut any thing— 
that is, he believed arid obeyed exactly as far as suited his own peculiar notions 
of comfort and happiness; beyond that his scepticism stepped in and saved him 
from inconvenience, and though he might have been somewhat puzzled to reduce 
his faith to a rubric, still it answered his purpose, and that was all he wanted. 
Such, in short, was my valet, Mickey Free, and who, had not heavy injunctions 
been laid on him as to silence and discretion, would well have lightened my 
weary hours. 








CHAPTER XIIl.—THE JOURNEY. 

The election concluded—the turmoil andexcitement of the contest over—all 
was fast resuming its accustomed routine arouud us, when one morning my 
uncle informed me that I was at length to leave my native county, and enter 
upon the great world, as « student of Trinity College, Dublin. Although long 
since in expectation of this eventful change, it was with no slight feeling of 
emotion I contemplated the step, which, removing me at once from all my early 
friends and associations, was to surround me with new companions and new in- 
fluences, and place before me very different objects of ambition from those | had 
hitherto been regarding. 

My destiny had long ago been decided; the army had had its share of the 
family, who brought little more back with them from the wars than a short al- 
lowance of members and shattered constitutions; the navy had proved, on more 
than one occasion, that the fate of the O’Malleys did not incline to hanging; so 
that, in Irish estimation, but one alternative remained, and tliat was the bar. 
Besides, as my uncle remarked, with great trath end foresight, ‘ Charley will 
be tolerably independent of the public at all events, for, even if they never send 
him a brief, there’s law enough in the family to last iis time ’’—a rather novel 
reason, by the bye, for making a mana lawyer, and which induced Sir Harry, 
with his usual clearness, to observe to me—‘ Upon my conscience, boy, you are 
in luck; if there had been a Bible in the house, I firmly believe he'd have made 
you a parson.” 

Considine, alone, of all my uncle's advisers, did not concur in this de- 
termination respecting me. He set forth, with an eloquence that cer- 
tainly converted me, that my head was better calculated for bearing hard 
knocks than unravelling knotty points; that a shako would become it in- 
finitely better than a wig; and declared roundly that a boy who began so 
well, and had such very pretty notions about shooting, was pesitively thrown 
away inthe Four Courts. My uncle, however, was firm, and, as old Sir Harry 
supported him, the day was decided against us, Considine murmuring, as he left 
the room, something that did not seem quite a brilliant anticipation of the suc- 
cess awaiting me in my legal career. As for myself, though only a silent spec- 
tator of the debate, all my wishes were with the count. From my earliest boy- 
hood a military life had been my strongest desire ; the roll of the drum, and the 
shrill fife that played through the little village, with its ragged@troop of recruits 
following, had charms for me I cannot describe; and, had a choice been allowed 
me, I would infinitely rather have been a sergeant in the dragoons than one of his 
Majesty's learned in the law. If, then, such had been the cherished feeling of many 
a year, how much more strongly were my aspirations heightened by the events 
of the last fewdays. ‘The tone of superiority I had witnessed in Hammersley, 
whose conduct to me at parting had placed him high in my esteem—the quiet 
contempt of civilians, implied in a thousand sly ways—the exalted estimate of 
his own profession, at once wounded my pride and stimulated my ambition ; and, 
lastly, more than all, the avowed preference that Lucy Dashwood evinced for a 
military life, were’ stronger allics than my own conviction needed to make me 
long for the army. So completely did the thought possess me, that I felt, if I 
were not a soldier, I cared not what became of me. Life had no other object of 
ambition for me than military renown—no other success for which I cared to 
struggle, or would value when obtained. Aut Caesar aut nullus, thought I; 
and, when my uncle determined I should be a lawyer, I neither murmured nor 
objected, but hugged myself in the prophecy of Considine, that hinted pretty 
broadly, ** the devil a stupider fellow ever opened a brief; but he’d have made a 
slashing light dragoon.”” 

The preliminaries were not long in arranging. It was settled that I should 
be immediately despatched to Dublin, to the care of Dr. Mooney, then a junior 
fellow in the University, who would take me into his especial charge ; while Sir 
Harry was to furnish me with a letter to his old friend Dr. Barret, whose advice 
and assistance he estimated at a very high price. Provided with such docu- 
ments, I was informed that the gates of knowledge were more than half-a-jar for 
me, without an effort on my part. One only of all the pertion of arrangements 
I heard with anything like pleasure: it was decided that my man Mickey was to 
accompany me to Dublin, and remain with me during my stay. 





CHAPTER XIV.—DUBLIN. 
No sooner had I arrived in Dublin, than my first care was to present myself to 
Dr. Mooney, by whom I was received in the most comlial manner. In fact, in 
my utter ignorance of such persons, I had imagined a College-Fellow to be a 
character necessarily severe and unbending ; and, as the only two very great 
ople I had ever seen in my life, were the wrsewn, | of Tuam, and the Chief 
aron, when on circuit, I pictured to myself that an University Fellow was, in 
all bility, a cross between the two, and feared him accordingly. 

Doctor read over my uncle’s Ictter attentively, invited me to partake 
of his breakfast, and then entered upon something like an account of the life 
before me, for which Sir Harry Boyle had, however, in some degree pre- 
pared me. 

ed uncle, I find, wishes you to live in college ; perhaps it is better, too ; 
so des 1a look out for chambers for you. Let me see: it will be rather dif- 
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ficult, just now, to find them.” Here he fell for some moments into a musing 
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fit, and merely muttered a few broken sentences, as, “To ey 
bers could be had—but then—and, after all, perhay S, as = oop are cham. 
Frank will certainly be expelled before long, and then he will have she. nt 
himself. I say, O'Malley, I believe I must quarter you for the socaie ro 
rather wild companion ; but, as your uncle says you're a prudent fellow with 
he smiled very much, as if my uncle had not said any such thing—« “het 
must only take the better care of yourself, until we can make some hans ™ 
A ° ° A ter ar- 
rangement. My pupil, Frank Webber, is at this moment in want of a ‘ "eta" 
as the phrase is ; his last three having been domesticated with him for a, — 
weeks, so that, until you find a more quiet resting-place, you may take » vr 
abode with him.” P your 

During breakfast, the doctor proceeded to inform me that my destined co 
nion was a young man of excellent family and good fortune, who, with _ “§ 
considerable talents and acquirements, preferred a life of racketty and carele. 
dissipation, to prospects of great success in public life, which his connexion < 
family might have secured for him; that he had been originally entered at — 
ford, which he was obliged to leave; then tried Cambridge, from which ‘i 
escaped expulsion by being rustieated, that is, having incurred a sentence of te 
porary banishment, and lastly, was endeavoring, with what he himself } 
to be a total reformation, to staemble on to a degree in the “ silent sister.” 

“This is his third year,” said the Doctor, ‘and he is only a freshman havi 
lost every examination, with abilities enough to sweep the University of ine 
prizes. But, come over, and I'll present you to him.” Pee 

I followed him down stairs, across the court, to an angle of the old square 
up the first floor, left, to use the college direction, stood the name of Mr. We,” 
ber, a large No. 2 being conspicuousty painted in the middle of the door and 
not over it, as is usually the custom. As we reached the spot, the observations 
of my companion were lost to me, in the tremendous noise and uproar that to. 
sounded from within. It seemed as if a number of people were fighting, pretty 
much as a banditti in a melo-drama do, with considerable more of confusion than 
is requisite ; a fiddle and a French horn lent their assistance to shouts and crieg 
which, to say the least, were not exactly the aids to study I expected in such 9 
place. 

Three times was the bell pulled, with a vigor that threatened its downfal] 
when, at last, as the jingle of it rose above all other noises, suddenly all becam, 
hushed and still ; a momentary pause succeeded, and the door was opened bya 
very respectable-looking servant, who, recognising the Doctor, at once intro. 
duced us into the apartment where Mr. Webber was sitting. 

In a large and very handsomely furnished room, where Brussels carpeting anq 
softly cushioned sofas, contrasted strangely with the meagre and comfortless 
chambers of the Doctor, sat a young man at a small breakfast-table, beside the 
fire. He was attired ina silk dressing gown and black velvet slippers, and sup. 
ported his forehead upon a hand of most lady-like whiteness, whose fingers were 
absolutely covered with rings of great beauty and price. His long silky brown 
hair fell in rich profusion upon the back of his neck, and over his arm, and the 
whole air and attitude was one which a painter might have copied. 5o intent 
was he upon the volume before him, that he never raised lis head at our ap. 
proach, but continued to read aloud, totally unaware of our presence.” 

“Dr. Mooney, sir,”’ said the servant. 

“ Ton dapaney bominos, prosephe, crione Agamemnon,” repeated the student. 
in an ecstasy, and not paying the slightest attention to the announcement. 

“Dr. Mooney, sir,” repeated the servant in a louder tone, while the Docio; 
looked around on every side for an explanation of the late uproar, with a face oj 
the most puzzled astonishment. 

“ Be dakiown para thina dolekoskion enkos,” said Mr. Webber, finishing q 
cup of coffee at a draught. ° 

‘“ Well, Webber, hard at work, I see,”’ said the Doctor. 

‘“* Ah, Doctor, I beg pardon. Have you been long here?” said the most sof 
and insinuating voice, while the speaker passed his taper fingers across his | 
as if to dissipate the traces of deep thought and study. 

While the doctor presented me to my future companion, I co1ld perceive jy 
the restless and searching look he threw around, that the fracas ie had so 
heard was still an unexplained vexata questio in his mind. 

‘May I offer you a cup of coffee, Mr. O'Malley ?” said the youth with an ai: 
of almost timid bashfulness. ‘‘The’Doctor, I know breakfasts at a very early 
hour.” 

“‘T say, Webber,” said the Doctor, who could no longer restrain his 
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“* What an awful row I heard here as I came uptothe door. I thought BeJlas 
was broke loose. What could it have been?” 

‘** Ah, you heard it, too, sir,” said Mr. Weber, smiling most benignly. 

“Hear it; to be sure I did. O'Malley and I could not hear ourselves talkins 
with the uproar.” 

“ Yes, indeed, it is very provoking; but, then, what's to be done! One: 
complain under the circumstances.” 

‘Why, what do you mean?” said Mooney, anxiously. 

‘‘ Nothing, sir; nothing. I'd much rather you'd not ask me; for, afteral!, I"! 


change my chambers.” 


‘But why? Explain this at once. I insist upon it.” 


‘Can I depend upon the discretion of your young friend!” sail Mr. Webo: 
gravely. 

* Perfectly,” said the Doctor, now wound up to the greatest aaxicty 
the secret. 


‘* And you'll promise not to mention the thing, except among your ir 

““T do,” said the Doctor. 

“ Well then,” said he, in a low and confident whisper, “it’s the Dean.” 

“The Dean!” said Mooney, witha start. “The Dear! Why, how 
be the Dean?” 

“Too true,” said Mr. Webber, making a sign of drinking ; ‘too trac, Doc- 
tor. And then, the moment he is so, he begins smashing the furniture. Never 
was any thing heard like it. As for me, as I am now becoming a reading man, | 
must go elsewhere.” 


Now, it so happened that the worthy Dean, albeit, a man of most abstcmovs 
habits, possessed a nose which in color and development, was a most witortuuaie 
witness to call to characteg, and as Mooney heard Webber narrate c:rcuistan- 


tially the frightful excesses ofthe great functionary, I saw that sometuing 
conviction was stealing over him. 

“You'll, of course, never speak of this, except to your most intimat 
said Webber. 

“Of course, not,” said the Doctor, as he shook his hand warmly, ane pre 





pared toleave the room. ‘O’Malley, I leave you here,” said he, * Webber and 
you can talk over your arrangements.” ; 

Webber followed the Doctor to the door, whispered something in 1! s car, 10 
which the other replied, “‘ Very well, I will write; but if your father sencs tue 
money, I must insist ” the rest was lost in protestations and professious 0 
the most fervent kind, amid which the door was shut, and Mr. Webber retumed 


to the room. 
Short as was the interspace from the door without to the room witiin, 1! 
still antple enough to effect a very thorough and remarkable change in tic W") 
externa] appearance of Mr. Frank Webber; for, scarcely had the ¢ axen pane 
shut out the Doctor, when he appeared no longer the shy, timia, and suvel 
toned gentleman of five minutes before ; but dashing boldly forward, he seize 


a key-bugle that lay hid beneath a sofa-cushion, and blew a tremendous blast. 


was 


) ; sna a cloth from 
«Come forth, ye demons of the lower world,” said he, drawing a cloth ms 

a large table, and discovering the figures of three young men, coiled up be eth. 
“Come forth, and fear not, most timorous freshmen, that ye are, sai 7 
ntroduce t 


locking a pantry, and liberating two others. ‘Gentlemen, let me introoul" . 
your acquaintance Mr. O’Malley. My chum, gentlemen. Mr. Malley, -~ 
Harry Nesbit, who has been in college since the days of old Perpendicu'al, “ 


DOOKS. 


numbers more cautions than any man who ever had his name on te eve 
Here is my particular friend, Cecil Cavendish, the only man who could — “ 
kidneys. Captain Power, Mr. O'Malley; a dashing dragoon, as “te pag a, 
camp tv his excellency the Lord Lieutenant, and love-maker genera! ‘0 - errion 
square, West. 

“These,” said he, pointing to the late denizens of the pantry, 
whose names are neither known to the proctor nor the police office ; 
due regard to their education and morals, we don’t despair.” 

“ By no means,” said Power ; “ but come, let us resume our game. + of 
words he took a folio atlas of maps from a small table, and displayed @ ae - 
cards, dealt as if for whist. The two gentlemen to whom I was carne oe 
name returned to their places; the unknown two put on their boring-e 0m 
and all resumed the hilarity which Dr. Mooney’s advent had so suddenly ** 
rupted. -celf at his 

“Where's Moore!” said Webber, as he once more seated himse 
breakfast. a! 

“Making a eens sir,” said the a gee se same — a Me, 
dapper, jovial lookin rson a red with the dish im que ° " 
O'Malley, Mr. Moores the abeenatie by repeated remonstrances.° th 
board, has succeeded in getting eatable food for the inhab.tants of ae 
tentiary, and has the honored reputation of reforming the commons of colleg 

“ Anything to Godfrey O'Malley, may I ask, sir!”’ said Moore. 

“ His nephew,” I replied. - = the 

“Which of you winged the gentleman the other day for not pass!D& 
canter, or something of that sort 1” 

“If you mean the affair with Mr. Bodkin, it was I.” vor. it was 

“Glorious that, begad I thought you were one of us. I sey, Powe! 
he pinked Bodkin.” sea vretty sb0t> 

“ Ah, indeed,” said Power, not.turning his head from his game, “4 Pret!) 
I heard—two honors—and hit him fairly—the odd trick. Hammers!y me? 
the thing to me.” 
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Ob, is he in town ?” said I. : Hip 
7 Se be sailed for Portsmouth yesterday ; he is to join the 11th—game—I 
“Webber, you've lost the rubber. hie 
1) jouble or quit, and a dinner at Dunleary,” said Webber ; “We must show 
; valley —conloand the Mister—something of the place. 
a. 

vba was resumed ; the boxers, now refreshed by a leg of the spatch- 

. veturned to their gloves. Mr. Moore took up his violin, Mr. Webber his 
ct" orn, and I was left the only unemployed man in the company. 

French DOV» ‘d better bring the drag over here for us ; an all 

«| sas — you orus; wec go 
» tovetner. ° 

“ _ inform you,” said Cavendish, “that, thanks to your philanthropic ef- 

«of last night, the from Grafton-street to Stephen’s-Green is im- 

race.” = tremendous roar of laughter followed this announcement ; and 

ph at the time the cause was unknown to me, I may as well mention it here, 
my eubsequently learned it from my companions. _ : 

ong the many peculiar tastes which + ope Mr. Francis Webber, 

_ ay extraordinary fancy for street-begging ; he had, over and over, won large 
** “pon his suecess in that difficult walk ; and so perfect were his disguises, 
“" y dress, voice, and manner, that he actually at one time succeeded in ob- 
charity from his very opponent in the wager. He wrote ballads with the 
* pst facility, and sung them with infinite pathos and humor; and the old 
san at the corner Of ollege-green was certain of an audience when the se- 
-, of the night would leave all other minstrelsy deserted. As these feats of 
»e usually terminated in a row, it was a most amusing part of the transac-. 
>, see the singer's part taken by the mob against the college men, who, 
“og impatient to carry him off to supper somewhere, would invariably be 

ved to have @ fight for the booty. 
"yw it chanced that a few evenings before, Mr. Webber was returning with a 
et well lined with copper, from a musical réwnion he had held at the corner 

‘+ Vork-street, when the idea struck him to stop at the end of Grafton-street, 

“ea huge stone grating at that time exhibited, perhaps it exhibits still, the 
sent to one of the great main sewers of the city. 

Yhe light was shining brightly from a pastry-cook’s shop, aud showed the large 
Lg of stone, between which the muddy water was rushing rapidly down, and 
_ hing in the torrent that ran boisterously several feet beneath. 

* To stop in the street of any crowded city is, under any circumstances an in- 

yon to others to do likewise, which is rarely unaccepted ; but, when in addi-. 

on to this, you stand fixedly in one spot, and regard with stern intensity any ob- 
set pear you, the chances are ten to one that you have several companions in 

_»- curiosity before a minute expires. 

\ow, Webber, who had at first stood still, without any peculiar thought in 
,, no sooner perceived that he was joined by others, than the idea of making 
hing oat of it immediately occurred to him. 

\What isit, agra!” inquired an old woman, very much in his own style of 

-< pullihe at the hood of his cloak. 

{ud can't you see for yourself, darlin’!” replied he sharply, as he knelt 

and looked most intensely at the sewer. 

\reye long there, avick?” inquired he of an imaginary individual below, 
| waiting as if for a reply, said, “’T'wo heurs!” ‘Blessed virgin! he’s 
irs in the drain !” 

‘lis ume the crowd had reached entirely across the street, and the crushing 

zing to get near the important spot was awful. 

Vnere id he come from? who is he? how did he get there?” were the 
sonevery side, and various surmises were afloat, till Webber, rising 
caves, said, ina mysterious whisper to those nearest him, ‘* He’s made 

to-night out 0’ Newgate by the big drain, and lost his way; he was 

: for the Liffey, and took the wrong turn.” 

| Iris mob, what appeal could equal this? a culprit, at any time, has his 

| their sympathy ; but let him be caught in the very act of cheating 

ies and evading the law, and his popalarity knows no bounds. Web- 

s well, and as the mob thickened around him, sustained an imagi- 

ersation that Savage Landor might have envied, imparting now and 

its concerning the runaway as raised their interest to the highest 

| ‘ifty different versions were related on all sides—of the crime he was 
sentence passed on him—and the day he was to suffer. 

e the light, dear!” said Webber, as some ingeniously benevolent 
iad lowered down a candle with a string; ‘do ye see the light! oh! 
, tie creature.” A ery of horror from the crowd burst forth at these 
swed by an universal shout of *“ break open the street.” 

's, shovels, spades, and crowbars seemed absolutely the walking ac- 
euts of the crowd, so suddenly did they appear upon the field of ac- 
work of exhumation was begun with a vigor that speedily covered 

| of the street with mud and paving-stones; parties relieved each 
task, and, ere halfan hour, a hole, capable of containing a mail coach, 

1 one of the most frequented thoroughfares of Dublin. Meanwhile, 
pearance of the culprit could be had, dreadful conjectures as to his fate 

)gainground, By this time the authorities had received intimation of 

sgo.ng forward, and attempted to disperse the crowd; but Webber, 

. continued to condtict the prosecution, called on them to resist the po- 

sive the poor creature: and now began a most terrific fray, the stones 

a realy weapon, were hurled at the unprepared constables, who, on their 

alit manfally, but against superior numbers; so that, at last, it was only 
‘of a military force the mob could be dispersed, and a riot, which had 

‘avery serious character, got under. Meanwhile, Webber had reached 
‘mers, and was narrating over a supper-table the narrative of his philan- 

avery admiring circle of his friends. 
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. . CHAPTER XV.—CAPTAIN POWER. 
Within a few weeks after my arrival in town, I had become a matriculated 
tol the university, and the possessor of chambers within its walls, in con- 
1 with the sage and prudent gentleman I have introduced to my readers 
ie last chapter. Had my intentions on entering college been of the most 
“ious and regular kind, the cémpanion into whose society I was then imme- 
“ately thrown, would have quickly dissipated them. He voted morning chapels 
re, Greek lectures a humbug, examinations a farce, and*pronounced.the sta- 
‘ute Doo, with its attendant train of fines and punishment, an “ unclean thing.” 
With all ty country habits and predilections fresh upon me, that I was an easily 
“on diseiple to his code need not be wondered at ; and indeed, ere many days 
* Passed over, my thorough indifference to all college rules and regulations had 
> Yel mea higa place in the esteem of Webber and his friends. As for myself, 
“es ost agreeably surprised to find that what I had luoked forward to as a 
sei banishment, was likely to prove a most agreeable sojourn. Un- 
7 Vebber's directions, there was no hour of the day that hung heavily upon 
we rose about eleven and breakfasted ; after which succeeded fenc- 
ring, billiards, or tennis in the park ; about three got on horseback, and 
“astered in the Phoenix or about the square till visiting time; after which 
“our calls, and then dressed for dinner, which we never thought of taking at 
“Hons, but had it from Morrison’s—we both being reported sick in the Dean’s 
‘ thereby exempt from the meagre fare of the Fellows’ table. In the 
|, 2» Our occupations became still more pressing ; there were balls, suppers, 
Haye.» TOwS at the theatres, shindies in the street, devilled drumsticks at 
, Select oyster parties at the Carlingford ; in fact, every known method 


y 


‘ening up all night, and appearing both pale and penitent the following 


Si, an 


sitehed had a large acquaintance in Dublin, and soon made me known to them 
) Stony others, the officers of the —th Light Dragoons, in which regiment 
“hed —s Captain, were his particular friends, and we had frequent invitations 
_ “heir mess. ‘There it was first that military life présented itself to me, 
© Jost attractive possible form, and heightened the passion I had already so 
ma ‘8'Y conceived for the army. Power, above all others, took my fancy : he 
Ww Bey dashiag-looking, handsome fellow, of abvut eight-and-twenty, who 
). _) Seen some service, having joined while his regiment was in Portu- 
slag bin oh Ge and soul a soldier; and had that species of pride and enthu- 
Xara. regarded a military career that form no small part of the charm 
~laracter of a young officer. 
wa we Rear him the second day we dined at the mess, and was much pleased 
Mt. OME attentions in his manner towards me. ‘I called on you to-day, 
von wueY>” Said he, “in company with a friend, who is most anxious to see 


y) 


al 
9 


ee said I, “I did not hear of it.” 
Ping eft no cards either of us, as we were determined to make you out on 
» 5). 3, /#Y companion has most urgent reasons for seeing you ;—I see you 
Aeron. said he; “and, although I promised to keep his secret, I must 
as Best Sir George Dashwood was with me; he told us of your romantic 
—— in the west, and faith, there is no doubt you saved the lady's life.” 
heheos Je Worth the trouble of it?” said the old Major, whose conjugal expe- 
“Ta Wg a very cruety tone to the question. 
uy JOS,” said I, “T need only tell her name to convince you of it.” 
vill i *'s a bumper to her,” said Power, filling his glass ; “‘ and every true man 
Whe Ow iny example.” 
hen the hip, hipping, which followed the toast, was over, I found myself 


Dash mE sinall share of the attention of the party as the deliverer of Lucy 


“Sir 
Po wer. 


said —. a pity, for the sake of his peace of mind, that you're not in the army,” 
°F) “it's so easy to show a man a delicate regard by a quick pro- 


Motion.” 


George is eudgelling his brain to show his gratitude to you,” said 











“A devil of a pity for his own sake too,” said Power again: “they're goi 
to make a lawyer of as i sifallow ssover carried a saber-tacch.” = 
* A lawyer!” cried out a dozen together, pretty much with the same 
tone and emphasis as though he had said a two-penny postman, “the devil they 
are! 
“Cut the service at once: you'll get no promotion ir, it,” said the Colonel, 
“ta fellow with ablack eye like you would look much better at the head of a 


spuadron than — a string of witnesses. Trust me, you’d shine more in conduct- 
ing a piquet than a ution.” 

a Batt I can’t said I. 

“Then take my plan,” said Power, “and make it cut you” 


“Yours?” said two or three in a breath; “ yours?” 
__ “Ay, mine ; did you never know that I was bred to the bar! Come, come, 
if it was only for O’Malley’s use and benefit—as we say in the parchments—I 
must tell you the story.” 

The claret was ed briskly round, chairs drawn up to fill any vacant spaces, 
and Power began cogently 

‘[ Which, as it is long, and as the reader already knows its intent and its result, 
we do not copy.] 

Once more the claret went briskly round, and, while we canvassed Power's 
story, many an anecdote of military life was told, which every instant extended 
the charm of that career I longed for. 

“ Another cooper, Major,” said Power. 

“With all my heart,” said the rosy little officer, as he touched the bell behind 
him; ‘“ and now let’s have a song.” 

__ “Yes, Power,” said three or four together, “let us have ‘the Irish Dragoon,’ 
if it’s only to convert your friend, O'Malley, there.” 

‘Here goes, then,” said Dick, taking off a bumper as he began the following 
chant to the air of “ Love is the soul of a gay Irishman :”"— 


“THE IRISH DRAGOON.” 
“Oh, love is the soul of an Irish Dragoon, 
In battle, in bivouac, or in saloon— 
From the tip of his spur to his bright sabertasche. 
With his soldierly gait and his bearing so high, 
His gay laughing look, and his light speaking eye. 
He frowns at his rival, he ogles his wench, 
He springs in his saddle, and chassés the French, 
ith his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche. 
“ His spirits are high, and he little knows care, 
Whether sipping his claret or charging a square, 
With his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche. 
As ready to sing or to skirmish he’s found, 
To take off his wine, or to take up his ground; 
When the bugle may call him how little he fears 
To charge forth in column, and beat the Mounseers. 
With his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche. 


‘When the battle is over, he gaily rides back, 
To cheer every soul in the night bivouac, 

With his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche. 
Oh, there you may see him in full glory crown’d, 
Asvhe sits mid his friends on the hardly-won ground. 
And hear with what feeling the toast he will give, 
Ashe drinks to the land where all Irishmen live. 

With his jingling spur and his bright sabertasche.” 


It was late when we brokeup ; but among all the recollections of that pleasant 
evening, none clung to me so forcibly, none sunk so deeply in my heart, as the 
gay and careless tone of Power's manly voice; and as I fell asleep towards 
morning, the words of the Irish Dragoon were floating through my mind, and fol- 
lowed me in my dreams. 

CHAPTER XVIII.—THE INVITATION—THE WAGER. 

I was at sitting at breakfast with Webber, a few mornings after the mess din- 
ner I have spoken of when Power came in hastily. 

‘Ha, the very man,’ said he. ‘I say, O'Malley, here’s an invitation for you 
from Sir George, to dine on Friday. He desired me to say a thousand civil 
things about his not having made you out, regrets that he was not at home when 
you called yesterday, and all that. By Jove, I know nothing like the favour 
you stand in; and, as for Miss Dashwood, faith the fair Lucy blushed and 
tore her glove in most approved style when the old General began bis laudation 
of you.” 

** Pooh, nonsense,” said 1; ‘that silly affair in the west.”’ 

* Oh, very peiialite ; there’s reason the less for your looking so excessively 
conscious. But I must tell you,in all faimmess, that you have no chance ; nothing 
short of a dragoon will go down.” 

* Be assured,” said I, somewhat nettled, ‘my pretensions do not aspire to the 
fair Miss Dashwood.” 

“ Tant mieux et tant pis moncher. JI wish to heaven mine did; and, by St. 
Patrick, if I only played the knight errant half as gallantly as yourself, I should 
not relinquish my claims to the secretary-at-war himself.” 

“ What the devil brought the old general dowu to your wild regions!” inquir- 
ed Webber. 

* To contest the county.” 

“A bright thought, truly. When a man was looking for a seat, why not try 
a place where the law is occasionally heard of ?” 

* I’m sure I can give you no information on that head; nor have I ever heard 
how Sir George came to learn that such a place as Galway existed.” 

‘“ T believe I can enlighten you,” said Power. ‘“ Lady Dashwood—rest her 
soul—came west of the Shannon; she had a large property somewhere in Mayo, 
and owned some hundred acres of swamp, with some thousand starving te- 
nantry thereupon, that the people dignified as an estate, im Connaught. This 
first suggested to him the notion of setting up for the county ; probably, suppos- 
ing that the people who never paid inrent might like to do so in gratitude. How 
he was undeceived O'Malley there can inform us. Indeed, I believe the wor- 
thy General who was confoundedly hard up when he married, expected to have 
got a great fortune, and little anticipated the three Chancery suits"he succeeded 
to,-nor the fourteen rent charges to his wife’s relatives, that made up the bulk of 
the dower. It was an unlucky hit for him, when he fell in with the old_‘ maid’ 
at Bath; and, had she lived, he must have gone to the Culonies. But the 
Lord took her one day, and Major Dashwood was himself again. The Duke of 
York, the story goes, saw him at Hounslow during a review—was much struck 
with his air and appearance—made some inquiries—found him to be of excel- 
lent family and irreproachable conduct—made him aid-de-camp—and, in fact, 
made his fortune. I do not believe that while doing so kind, he could by possi- 
bility have done a more popular thing. Every man in the army rejoiced at his 
good fortune ; so that, after all, though he has had some hard rubs, he has come 
well through, the only vestige of his unfortunate matrimonial connection being 
a correspondence kept up by a maiden sister of his late wife’s with him. She 
insists upon claiming the ties of kindred upon about twenty family eras during 
the year, when she regularly writes a most loving and ill-spelled epistle, contain- 
ing the latest information from Mayo, with all particulars of the Macan family, 
of which she is a worthy member. To her constant hints of the acceptable nature 
that certain small remittances prove, the poor General is never inattentive; but 
to the pleasing prospect of a visit in the flesitom Miss Judy Macan the good man is 
dead. In fact, nothing short of being broke by a general court-martial could at all 
complete his sensations of horror at sucha stroke of fortune ; and I am not cer- 
tain, if choice were allowed him, if he would not prefer the latter.” 

“ Then he has never yet seen her!” said Webber. 

“Never,” replied Power ; “and he hopes to leave Ireland without that bles- 
sing, the prospect of which, however remote and unlikely, has, I know more than 
once terrified him since his arrival.” 

“ Well, Power, and has your worthy General sent me a card for his ball!” 

‘* Not through me, Master Frank.” 

« Well, now, I call that devilish shabby,do you know. He asks O'Malley 
there from my chambers, and never notices the other man, the superior partner 
in the firm. Eh, O'Malley, what say you ?” 

“Why, I did’nt know you were acquainted.” 

“And who said we were? It was his fault though entirely that we were not. 
I am, as I have ever been, the most easy fellow in the world on that score—ne- 
ver give myself airs to military people—endure anything—everything, and you 
see the result—hard, aint it?” oy 

“But, Webber, Sir George must really be excused in this matter. He has a 
daughter, a most attractive, lovely daughter, just at that budding unsuspecting 
age when the heart is most susceptible of impression ; and where, Jet me ask, 
could she run such risk az in the chance of a casual meeting with the redoubted 
lady-killer, Master Frank Webber? If he has not sought you out, then here be 
his apology.” 

ts ie ve strong case, certainly,” said Frank; but, still, had he confided his 
critical position to my honour and secrecy, he might have depended on me ; now, 
havi , 


taken the other line—— 

“ Well, what then ?” 

“ Why, he must abide the consequences. 
is’nt that the name ?” 

“ Lucy, so please you.” res 

“Well, be it so—to Lucy—talk the little girl into a most deplorable attach- 
ment for me.” : 

“ But how, mes ask, and when ?” 

“ Tll begin at ball, man.” ss 

“ Why, I thought you said you were not going. 


I'll make fierce love to Louisa: 
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ee 
“There you mistake seriously. I merely said that I had not been in- 


vited.” 


“ Then, of course,” said I, “ Webber, you can't think of going, in any case, 


on my account.” 


I 


favourite with Sir Geor, 


“My very dear friend, I go entirely upon my own. [ not onl 
intend to have most particular notice and attention paid me. 
kiss Lucy——” 

“Come, come ; this is too strong.” 
“ What do you bet I don't? There now; J'll giye you a pony a piece I do. 


shall go, but 
shall = i 


Do you say done !” 


“That you kiss Miss Dashwood, and are not kicked down stairs for your pains ; 


are those the terms of the wager?” inquired Power. 


“With all my heart. That I kiss Miss Dashwood, and am not kicked down 


stairs for my pains.” 


“Then I say done.” 
“ And with you too, O’Malley.” 
“] thank you,” said I coldly; “I’m not disposed to make such a return for 


Sir George Dashwood's hospitality as to make an insult to his family the subject 
of a bet.” 


salute. 


hold myself perfectly eligible to winnin 
ence ; fay, if a do "iis 5 by Jove, I'll perform the remainder of the com- . 


“ Why, what are you dreaming of! Miss Dashwood will not refuse my chaste 
“Come, Power, I’ll give you the other fifty.” a 

“ Agreed,” said he; “ at the same time, understand me distinctly —that I 
the wager by my own interfer- 


pact.” 


‘“ So I understand the agreement,” said Webber, arranging his curls before the 


looking-glass. ‘“ Well, now, who's for Howth ; the drag will be here in half 
an hour ?” 


Sir George Dashwood.” 


Not I,” said Power, I must return to the barracks.” ; 
“ Nor I,” said I; “for I shall take this opportunity of leaving my card upon 


“Thave won my fifty, however,” said Power, as we walked out in the 


courts. 


9 





«‘T am not quite certain ; } 
«« Why, the devil, ho would not risk a broken neck for that sum ; besides, if he 


did so, he loses the bet.” 


“ He's a devilish keen fellow.” ig 
“Let him be. In any case I amdetermined to be ny guard here. 
Se chatting, we strolled along to the Royal Hospital, when having dropped 


my pasteboard, I returned to the College. 


the evening of Sir George Dashwood’s ball. Since'the eventful day of the elec- 





CHAPTER XIX.—THE BALL. 
I have often dressed for a storming party with less of trepidation than I felt on 


tion I had never seen Miss Dashwood ; therefore, as to what precise positien I 
might occupy inher favour, was a matter of great doubt in my mind and great 


import to my happiness. 


That I myself loved her was a matter of which all the 


badinage of my friends regarding her made me painfully conscious ; but, that in 
our relative positions, such an attachment was all but hopeless I could not dis- 


guise from myself. 
lawsuit, and difficulty I was born to succeed. 


Young as I was, I well knew to what a heritage of debt, 
In my own resources and means 


of advancement I had no confidence whatever, had even the profession to which I 


was destined been more of my choice. 


I daily felt that it demanded greater ex- 


ertions, if not far greater abilities, than I could command, to make success at all 
likely ; and then, even if such a result were in store, years, at least, must elapse 
before it could happen, and where would she then be, and where should I ; where 
the ardent affection I now felt and gloried in—perhaps all the more for its despe- 
rate hopelessness—whcre the sanguine and buoyant spirit to combat with diffi- 
culties which youth suggests, and which later manhood refuses, should have pass- 


ed away ? 
painful nights, what of her? 


And even if all these survived the toil and labour of anxious days and 
Alas! I now reflected that, although only of my 


own age, her manner to me had taken all that tone of superiority and patronage 
which an elder assumes towards one younger, and which, in the spirit of protec- 
tion it proceeds upon, essentially bars up every inlet to a dearer or warmer feel- 


ing—at least, when the lady plays the former part. 


What then is to be done, 


thought I; forget her? but how? how shall I renounce ali my plans and unweave 
the web of life I have been spreading around me for many a day, without that 
one golden thread that lent it more than half its brilliancy and all its attraction ? 
But, then, the alternative is even worse, if I encourage expectations and nurture 


h 


a 


I 


opes never to be realised. Well, we meet to-night, after a long and eventful 
bsence ; let my future fate be ruled by the results of this meeting. If Lucy 
Jashwood does not care for me, if I can detect in her manner enough to show 


me that my affection may meet a return, the whole effurt of my life shall be to 
make her mine; if not—if my own feelings be all that I have to depend upon, 


tr 


» extort a reciprocal affection ; then shall I take my last look of her, and with it 


the first and brightest dream of happiness my life has hithe1to presented. 
* * . 


* 


It need not be wondered at if the brilliant coup d’ail of the ball-room, as T en- 


tered, struck me with astonishment, accustomed as I had been hitherto to nothing 
more magnificent than an evening party of squires and their squiresses, or to the 


annual garrison ball at the barracks. 


The glare of wax-lights, the well-furnished 


saloons, the glitter of uniforms, and the blaze of jewelled and satin dames, with 
the clang of military music, was a species of enchanted atmosphere which, 


breathing for the first time, rarely fails to intoxicate. 


Never before had I seen 


so much beauty: lovely faces, dressed in all the seductive flattery of smiles, 
were on every side ; and, as I walked from room to room, I felt how much more 
fatal to a man’s peace, and heart’s ease the whispered words and silent glances 
of those fair damsels, than all the loud gaiety and boisterous freedom of our coun- 
try belles who sought to take the heart by storm and escalade. 


As yet I had neither seen Sir George nor his daughter, and, while I looked on 


every side for Lucy Dashwood, it was with a beating and anxious heart longed 
to see how she would bear comparison with the blaze of beauty around. 


Just at this moment a very gorgeously-dressed hussar stepped from a door-way 


beside me, as if to make a passage for some one, and the next moment she ap- 
peared, leaning upon the arm of anotherlady. One look was all that I had time 
for, when she recognized me. 


“ Ab, Mr. O’Malley—how happy—has Sir George—has my father seen 


you?” 


tone of the most knightly courtesy, ‘“ but they are waiting for us.” 


“ T have only arrived this moment; I trust he is quite well.” 
“Oh yes, thank you 6 ‘ . 
“T beg your pardon with all humility, Miss Dashwood,” said the hussar, in @ 


Mr. Lech- 





‘“‘ But, Captain Fortescue, you must excuse me one moment more. 


mere, will you do me the kindness to find out SirGeorge? Mr. O’Malley,—Mr. 
Lechmere.” Here she said something in French to her companion, but so rapid- 
ly that I could not detect what it was, but merely heard the reply,—“ pas mal"’ 
—which, as the lady continued to canvass me most deliberately through her eye- 
glass, I supposed referred tome. “ And now, Captain Fortescue and with a 
look of most courteous kindness to me, she disappeared in the crowd. 


camps, and was not long in finding Sir George. 


The gentleman to whose guidance I was ov agegel ago bev ae siod old 


General heard my name, than he held out both his hands, and shook mine most 
heartily. 


ever man rendered me. “er 
ces where any thing short of his courage and determination 
her life.” 


“ At last, O'Malley, at last I am able to thank you for the greatest service 
He saved Lucy, my Lord, rescued her under circumstan- 
¢ must have cost her 


a stiff old gentleman addressed, as he bowed 


life.’ as os tialin 
Ah! very pretty indeed,” sai “most happy to make your acquain 


most superbly-powdered scalp before me ; 


tance.” 


«« Who is he ?” added he, in nearly as loud a tone to Sir George. 

‘Mr. O'Malley, of O'Malley Castle.” 3 

“ True, I forgot—why is he not in uniform ? , t 
«« Because, unfortunately, my Lord, we don’t own him ; he’s not in the army. 


“Ha! ha! thought he was.” 
“ You ‘ene, O'Malley, I suppose. I’m sure you'd rather be over there than 


hearing all my protestations of gratitude, sincere and heartfelt as they really are. 
Lechmere, introduce my friend Mr. O'Malley: get him a partner.” 


me. : 
ladies in the room, to present you to them, and have been in quest of you this half 


hour. 


I had not followed my new acquaintance many steps, when Power came up to 
“I say, Charley,” cried he, “I have been tormented to death by half the 


Your brilliant exploit in savage land has made you a regular preux cheva- 


lier ; and if you don't trade on that adventure to your most lasting profit, you 


deserve to be—a lawyer. ! 
eneral’s lady and chef, has four Scotch daughters you are to dance with ; 


f 


good-looking girl, and has two livings in a safe county. 
major’s wife, and, in fact, I have several engagements 


it were riglit I should ask Miss Dashwood to dance, 
you understand.” 


here; Lady Muckleman, oe 


: thing’s niece ; she is ® 
am to introduce you in all form tu the Dean of agghe fteere ine voor 
from this to supper time. 


2 - , tive, but I think, rhaps, 
A thousand thanks for all your kindness in pore a as matter of form— 


Come alon 


as a matter of 


“< And if Miss Dashwood should say, ‘with pleasure, ~ = and saw Lucy 


I turn 


form—you understand,” said a silvery voice behind me. - od te 
Dashwood, who, having overheard my very free and easy suggestion, replied 


me in this manner. 


cannot ber ; but certa 
toensbled within wine 9s I led her to the top of the room. 


tunity which our quadrille 


undered ‘What I said, and what I did not say, I 
Cheep Out may certainly it was her turn now to blush, and her arm 


In the little oppor. 
for conversation, I could not held remarking 


vA 


=“ 


Ba: 
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became 


gle between Ler wish to appear grateful for what had occurred with a sense of 


the necessity of not incurring a greater degree of intimacy. Such was my im- 
pression, at least, and such the austen I drew from a certain quiet 
tone in her manner that went farther to wound my feelings and mar va 
happieems than any other line of conduct towards me could possibly have ef- 
fected. an 

Our quadrille over, I was about to conduct her to a seat, when Sir George 


came hurriedly up, his face greatly flushed, and betraying every semblance of 


high excitement. . om, te 
‘* Dear papa, has any thing occurred? pray what is it?” i uired she. 
He smiled faintly, and ied, “‘ Nothing very serious, my dear, that I should 


alarm you inthis way; but, certainly, a more disagreeable contretemps could 
scarcely occur.” 

“ Do tell me—what cam it be?” re 

“* Read this,” said he, peeing a very dirty looking note, which bore t 
mark of a red wafer, most infernally plain upon its outside. . aim 

Miss Dashwood unfelded the billet, and, after a moment's silence, instead © 

rticipating, as he expected, in her father’s feeling of distress, burst out a- 
aughing, while she said, “ Why, really, papa,.I do not see why this should put 
you out much, after all. Aunt may be somewhat of a character, as her note 
evinces, but after a few days——"” 

“ Nonsense, child ; there’s nothing in this world I have such a dread of as that 
confounded woman—and to come at such a time.” 


that, after BF aoc of her first ing with me, Miss Dashwood’s manner | 





‘ a. 2s 


+ Spirit of the Cimes. 


| Fug. 15, 




















the stair-case. 7 





mutual "good-will. 









“| say, 'y,” whispered Power, as I came along, “ it is capital fun—never 
met any thing equal to her ; but the poor general will never live through it, and 
I’m certain of ten whe, arrest for this night’s proceeding.” 

“ Any news of Webber?” I inquired. 


“ Oh yes, I fancy I can tell something of him; for I heard of some ene pre- 
senting Limo, and being refused ‘he’ tule so that Master Frank has lost his 
money. Sit near us,I pray you, at supper: we must take care of the dear aunt 
for the niece’s sake—eh ?” 

Not seeing the force of this reasoning, I soon separated myself from them, and 
secured a corner at a side table. Every supper on such an occasion as this, is 
rm fae ghreona of soiled white ratialin, faded flowers, flushed faces, torn gloves, 
b mange, cold chicken, jelly, s cakes, spooney you entle- 
men doing the attentive, and watchful ieteeine eibDabitig wide calles degree 
of propinquity in the crush is safe or seasonable for their daughters, to the mous- 
tached and unmarrying lovers beside them. There are always the same set of 
gratified elders, like the benchers in King’s Inns, matched up to the head of the 
table, to eat, drink, and be happy—removed from the more profane looks and soft 
speeches of the younger part of the creation. Then there are the “oi polloi” of 
outcasts, younger sons of younger brothers, tutors, governesses, portionless cou- 
sins, and curates, all formed in a phalanx round the side tables, whose primitive 
habits and simple tastes are evinced by their all eating off the same plate and 
drinking from nearly the same wine-glass. Too happy if some better off ae- 


** When does she speak of paying her visit *” . quaintance at the long table invites them to “wine ;” though the ceremony on 
note a 
f 


“«T knew you had not read t ,” said Sir George, hastily ; she’s comi 
here to-night, is on her “ this instant, perhaps. What is to be done? 
she forces her way in here, I shall go deranged outright. O'Malley, my boy, 
read this note: and you will not feel surprised if I appear im the humour you 
see me.” 

I took the billet from the hand of Miss Dashwood, and read as follows : 

“Dear Broruer,—when this reaches your hand, I'll not be far off—I’m on 
my way up to town, to be under Dr. Dease for the ould complaint. Cowley 
mistakes my case entirely ; he says it’s nothing but religion ard wind. Father 
Magrath, who understands a goog deal about females, thinks otherwise—but God 
knows who’s right. —Expect me to tea, and, with love to Lucy, believe me yours, 
in haste, Jupira Macan. 

“« Let the sheets be well aired in my room; and, if you have a spare bed, per- 
haps we could prevail upon Father Magrath to stop too.” 

scarcely could contain my laughter till I got to the end of this very free and 
easy epistle ; when at last I burst forth in a hearty fit, in which I was joined by 
Miss Dashwood. 4 

From the account Power had given me in the morning, I had no difficulty in 
guessing that the writer was the maiden sister of the late Lady Dashwood, and 
for whose relationship Sir George had ever testified the greatest dread, even at 
the distance of two hundred miles; and for whom, in any nearer intimacy, he 
was in no wise prepared. 

“IT say, Lucy,” said he, “there’s only one thing to be done; if this horrid 
woman does arrive, let her be shown to her room, and for the few days ef her 
stay in town, we’ll neither see, nor be seen by any one.” 

Without waiting for a reply, Sir George was turning away to give the neces- 
sary directions, when the door of the drawing-room was flung open, and the ser- 
vant announced in his lovdest voice “ Miss Macan.” Never shall I forget the 
poor general's look of horror as the words reached him ; for, as yet, he was too 
far to catch even a glimpse of its fair owner. As for me, I was already so much 
interested in seeing what she was like, that I made my way through the crowd 

towards the door. It is no common occurrence that can distract the various oc- 
cupations of a crowded ball-room, where, amid the crash of music and the din 
of conversation, goes on the soft low voice of insinuating flattery, or the light 
flirtation of a first acquaintance ; every clique, every coterie, every little group 
of three or four, has its own separate and private interests, forming a little world 
of its own, and caring and heeding nothing that goes on around ; and even when 
some strikimg character or illustrious personage makes his entrée, the attention 
he attracts is so momentary, that the buz of conversation is scarcely, if at all 
interrupted, and the business of pleasure continues te flow on. Not so now, 
however. No sooner had the servant pronounced the magical name of Miss Ma- 
can, than all seemed to stand still. The spell thus exercised over the luckless 
general, seemed to have extended to his company, for it was with difficulty that 
any one could continue his train of conversation, while every eye was directed 
towards the door. About two steps in advance of the servant, who still stood 
door in hand, was a tall elderly lady, dressed in an antique brocade silk, with 
enormous flowers gaudily embroidered upon it. Her hair was powdered, and 
turned baek, in the fashion of fifty years before ; while her high pointed and 
heeled shoes completed a costume that had not been seen for nearly a century. 
Her short skinny arms were bare, and partly covered by a falling flower of old 
point lace, while on her hands she wore black silk mittens, a pair of green spec- 
tacles scareely dimmed the lustre of a most peering pair of eyes, to whose effect 
a very palpable touch of rouge certainly added brilliancy. There stood this most 
singular apparition, holding before her a fan about the size of a modern tea tray, 
while at each repetition of her name by the servant, she curtsied deeply, return- 
ing the while upon the gay crowd before her a very curious look of maidenly mo- 
desty at her solitary and unprotected position. 

As no one had ever heard of the fair Judith, save one or two of Sir George's 
most intimate friends, the greater part of the company were disposed to regard 
Miss Macan as some one who had mistaken the character of the invitation, and 
had come ina fancy dress. But this delusion was but momentary, as Sir George 
armed with the courage of despair, forced his way through the crowd, and ta- 
king her hand affectionately, bid her welcome to Dublin. The fair Judy, at this 
threw her arms about his neck, and saluted him with a hearty smack, that was 
heard all over the room. 

‘* Where’s Lucy, brother? let me embrace my little darling,” said the lady, in 
an accent that told more of Miss Macan, than a thtee volume biography could 
have done ; “ there she is, I’m sure ; kiss me, my honey.” 

This office Miss Dashwood performed with an effort at courtesy really admi- 
rable, while taking her aunt’s arm, she led her to a sofa. 

It needed all the poor general's tact to get over the sensation ofthis most mal- 
Apropos addition to his party; but, by degrees the various groups renewed their 
Occupations, although many asmile, and more than one sarcastic glance at the 
sofa, betrayed that the maiden aunt had not escaped criticism. 

Power, whose propensity for fun very considerably outstripped his sense of 
decorum to his commanding officer, had already made his way towards Miss 
Dashwood, and succeeded in obtaining a formal introduction to Miss Macan. 

. . hope you will do’ me the favour to dance next set with me, Miss Ma- 
can!” 

“ Really, Captain, it’s very polite of you ; but you must excuse me, I was ne- 
ver any thing great in quadrilles ; but if a reel or a jig——” 

* Oh, dear aunt, don’t think of it, I beg of you.” 

“ Or even Sir Roger de Voverly,” resumed Miss Macan. 

“‘T assure you quite equally impossible.” 

** Then I'm certain you waltz,” said Power. 

“What do you take me for, young man! I hope I know better; I wish Fa- 
ther Magrath heard you ask me that question, and for all your lace jacket & 

‘* Dearest aunt, Captain Power didn’t mean to offend you ; I’m certain he 

“ Well, why did he dare to—sob, sob—did he see any thing light about me, 
that he—sod, sob, sobh—oh dear, oh dear! is it for this I came up from my little 
peaceful place in the west !—sob, sob, sob,—general, George, dear; Lucy, my 
love, I'mtaken bad. Oh dear, oh dear—is there any whiskey negus*” 

Whatever sympathy Miss Macan’s sufferings might have excited in the crowd 
about her before, this last question totally routed them, and a most hearty fit of 
laughter broke forth from more than one of the by-standers. 

At length, however, she was comforted, and her pacification completely effect- 
ed by Sir George setting her @own to a whist-table. From this moment I lost 
sight of her for above two hours. Meanwhile I had little opportunity of follow- 
ns up my imtimacy with Miss Dashwood, and as I rather suspected that, on more 
than One occasion, she seemed to avoid our meeting, I took especial care, on my 
Pete to spare her ne —n 

of one instant Only had I an opportunity of addressing her, and then there 

was such an evident embarrassment in her manner, that 1 readily perceived how 


she felt circumstanced, and that the sense of gratitude to one whose farther ad- 








” 





source of discomfort and pain to 
her ; therefore, I’ll take my leave, and whatever it may cost me, never to pire 


With this intention, resolving to wish Sir George ver noe. 
out for some minutes. At length I saw him im a eden pecbea_o 3 ae ak 
ey to whom » had presented me early in the evening ad 

“nr “rue, upon m onour, Sir Geor e,” said he : a ig: 
it just as dextero _ ping Syn Si blackleg = nee Saw it myself, and she did 

‘‘ Why, you don’t mean to say that she cheated ?” 

“Yes, but I do though—turned the ace every time. Lady Herbert said to 
me, “very extraordinary it is—four by honors again.’ So I looked, and thes 
I perecived it—a very old trick it is; but she did it beautifully. What's 


er name t” 


ee western name ; I forget it,” said the poor general, ready to die with 
a Clever old woman, very,” said the old lord, taking a pinch of snuff; “but 
and before I had farther thought 


revokess teo often.” 


Supper was announced at this critical 


their part is limited to the pantomime of drinking. To this miserable tiers éta/ 
I belonged, and bore my fate with unconcern ; for, alas! my spirits were de- 
p , and my heart heavy. Lucy’streatment of me was every moment before 
me, contrasted with her gay and courteous demeanour to all, save myself; and J 
longed for the moment to get away. 

ever had I seen her looking so beautiful: her brilliant eyes were lit with 
pleasure, and her smile was enchantment itself. What would I not have give» 
for one moment's explanation, as I took my leave for ever !—one brief avowal of 
my love, my unalterable devoted love ; for which I sought not nor expected re- 
turn, but merely asked that I might not be forgotten. 

Such were my thoughts, when a dialogue quite near me aroused me from my 
reverie. I was not long in detecting the speakers, who, with their backs turned 
to us, were seated at the great table, discussing a very liberal allowance of pigeon 
pie, a flask of champagne standing between them. 

“Don’t now! don’t I tell ye, it’s little ye know Galway, or you wouldn’t 
think to make up to me, squeezing my foot.” 

“‘Upon my soul, you’re an se aregular angel ; I never saw a woman suit 
my fancy before.” 

‘Oh behave now ; Father Magrath says——” 

“Who's he?” 

“« The priest, no less.” 

“Oh ! confound him.” 

“‘Confound Father Magrath, young man !” 

“ Well, then, Judy, don’t be angry : I only meant that a dragoon knows more 
of these matters than a priest.” 

“Well, then, I’m not sure of that. But any how, I'd have you to remember 
it aint a Widow Malone you have beside you.” 

“ Never heard of the lady,” said Power. 

“ Sure it’s a song—poor creature—it’s a song they made about her in the North 
Cork, when they were quartered down in our countty.” 

“‘T wish to heaven you'd sing it.” 

“* What will you give me then, if I do?” 

*“* Anything—everything— my heart, my life.” 

“*T wouldn’t give a trauneen for all of item , give me that old green ring on 
your finger then. 

“It’s your's,” said Power, placing it gracefully upon Miss Macan’s finger, ‘“ and 
now for your promise.” 

“* Maybe my brother might not like it.” 

“ He'd be delighted,” said Power, “ he doats on music.” 

*“ Does he now !” 

**On my honour, he does.” 

** Well, mind you get up a good chorus, for the song has one, and here it is.” 

“Miss Macan's song,” said Power, tapping the table with his knife. ‘ Miss 


interfere, she had begun. How to explain the air I know not, for] never heard 
its name; but at the end of each verse, a species of echo, followed the last 
word, that rendered it irresistibly ridiculous. 


“THE WIDOW MALONE. 


“Did you hear of the widow Malone, 
Ohone ! 
Who lives in the town of Athlone ! 
Alone ! 
Oh! she melted the hearts 
Of the swains in them perts, 
So lovely the Widow Malone, 
Ohone! 
So lovely the Widow Malone. 


“Of lovers she had a full score, 
Or more ; 
And fortunes they all had galore, 
In store ; 
From the minister down 
To the clerk of the crown, 
All were courting the Widow Malone, 
Ohone ! 
All were courting the Widow Malone. 


“ But so modest was Mrs. Malone, 
"Twas known, 

No one ever could see her alone, 

. 7 Ohone ! 
Let them ogle and sigh, 
They could ne’er catch her eye, 
So bashful the Widow Malone. 
Ohone! 
So bashful the Widow Malone. 


“Till one Mrs. O’Brien from Clare, 
How square ! 
It's little for blushing they care 
Down there, 
Put his arm round her waist 
Gave ten kisses, at laste, : 
‘Oh,’ says he, ‘ you’re my Molly Malone, 
My own ; 
‘Oh,’ says he, ‘you’re my Molly Malone.’ 


“ And the widow they all thought go shy, 
My eye! 
Ne’er thought of a simper or sigh, 
For why? 
But ‘ Lucius,’ says she, : 
‘Since you've made now so free, 
You may marry your Mary Malone, 
Ohone! 
You may marry your Mary Malone. 


** There's a moral contained in my song, 
ot wrong ; 

And one comfort it’s not very long, 

But strong ; 
If for widows you die, 
Larn to kiss, notto sigh; 
For they're all like sweet Mistress Malone, 

Ohone ! 

Oh! they’re all like sweet Mistress Malone.” } 


Never did song create such a sensation as Miss Macan’s; and certainly, her 
desires as to the chorus were followed to the letter; for the ‘“‘ Widow Malone, 
Ohone !”” resounded from one end of the table to the other, amid one unversa! 
shout of laughter. None could resist the ludierows effect of her melody ; and 
even poor Sir G , sinking under the disgrace of his relationship, which she 
had contrived to wee public by frequent allusions to her dear brother the “ ge- 
neral,” yielded at last, and jeined in the mirth around him. 

“T insist upon a copy of the ‘ Widow,’ Miss Macan,” said Power. 

“To be sure; give me a call to-morrow ; let me see, about two, Father Ma- 


grath won’t be at ,” said she, with a coquettish look. 
“ Where, , may I pay my respects?” 
““ No. 22, h Anne-street ; very respectable lodgings. I'll write the ad- 


dress in your pocket book.” 

_ Power a card and pencil, while Miss Macan wrote a few lines, say- 
ing, as she handed it:— 

“ There, now, don’t read it here before the people ; they’ll think it mighty im- 





©! my determination to escape, I felt myself hurried along in the crowd towards } delicate 





. arty immediately ix front f F a ad ML >| 
. econciled, and cer thet ny x openly their 


Macan’s song” was re-echoed on all sides ; and before the luckless general could | 





ee, 
Power pocketed the card, and the next minute Miss Macan’s 


| Wars Woceresr who little flattered himself that his fair guest had ay 
intention of departure, became now most considerably attentive—reminded "xd 

_ of the necessity of muffling against the night air—hoped she should escapecold. 
conte ae a most cordial good night, with a promise of seeing her early the {o}. 
owing day. 

Notwithstanding Power’s ambition to s the attention of the lady, Sir 
George himself saw her to her carriage, and only returned to the room, as 8 
group was collected around the gallant Captain, to whom he was relating some 
capital traits of his late conquest, for such he dreamed she was. 

“ Doubt it who will,” said he, “ she has invited me to call on her to-morrow 
written her address on my card—told me the hour she is certain of being alone 
See here.” At these words he pulled forth the card, and handed it to Lech- 
mere. 

Scarcely were the eyes of the other thrown upon the writing, when he said 
“So, this isn’t it, Power.” 4 

“ To be sure it is, man,” said Power; “ Anne-street is devilish seedy ; by; 
that’s the quarter.” f 
: “Why, confound it, man,” said- the other, “there’s not a word of that 

ere.” 

“Read it out,” said Power; “ laim aloud my victory.” 

Thus urged, Lechmere read wake 4 my 

“ Dear P.—Please pay to my eredit, and soon, mark ye, the two ponies lost 
this evening. I have done myself the pleasure of enjoying your ball, kissed the 
lady, quizzed the papa, and walked into the cunning Fred Deans. ‘ 

“Your's, Frank Wesersg. 

‘*The Widow Malone alore, is at your service.” 

Had a thunderbolt fallen at his feet, astonishment could not have equalled 
the result of this revelation. He stamped, swore, raved, laughed, and almost 
went deranged. The joke was soon spread through the room, and from Sir 
George to poor Lucy, now covered with blushes at her part in the transaction, al! 
was laughter and astonishment. 

‘‘ Who is he? that is the question,” said Sir George, who, with all the ridiculg 
of the affair hanging over him, felt no common relief at the discovery of the im- 

Osition. 
: “A friend of O’Malley’s,” said Power, delighted in his defeat, to involve an. 
other with himself. 

“Indeed !” said the General, regarding me with a look of very mingled 
cast. 

‘‘ Quite true, sir,” said I, replying to the accusation that his manner implied, 
“but equally so, that I neither knew of his plot, nor recognised him whea 
here.” 

“Tam perfectly sure of it, my boy,” said the General; “and, after all, it was 
an excellent joke, carried a little far, it’s trtue—eh, Lucy ?” : 

But Lucy either heard not, or affected not to hear; and after some little fur- 
ther assurance that he felt not the least annoyed, the General turned to converse 
with some other friends ; while I, burning with indignation against Webber, took 
a cold farewell of Miss Dashwood, and retired. 





carnage was 





CHAPTER XX.—THE LAST NIGHT IN TRINITY. 

How I might have met Master Webber after his impersonation of Miss Ma- 
can, I cannot possibly figure to myself. Fortunately, indeed, for all parties, he 
left town early the next morning ; and it was some weeks ere he returned. [n 
the meanwhile, I became a daily visitor at the General’s, dined there usually 
three or four times a week, rode out with Lucy constantly, and accompanied her 
every evening either to the theatre or into society. Sir George, possibly from 
my youth, seemed to pay little attention to an intimacy which he perceived eve- 
ry hour growing closer, and frequently gave his daughter into mv charge in our 
morning excursions on horseback. As for me, my happiness was all but per- 
fect. I loved, and already began to hope that I was not regarded with indiffer- 
ence ; for, although Lucy’s manner never absolutely evinced any decided pre- 
ference towards me, yet many slight and casual circumstances served to show 
me, that my attentions to her were neither unnoticed nor uncared for. Among 
the many gay and dashing companions of our rides, I remarked that, however 
anxious for such a distinction, none ever seemed to make any way in her guod 
graces ; and I had already gone far in my self-deception that I was destined for 
good fortune when a circumstance which occurred one morning at length served 
to open my eyes to the truth, and blast, by one fatal breath, the whole harves 
of my hopes. 

We were about to set out one morning on a long ride, when sir George's pre- 
sence was required by the arrival of an officer who had been sent from the 
Horse Guards on official business. After half-an-hour’s delay, Colonel Came- 
ron, the officer in question was introduced, and entered into conversation with 
our party. He had only landed in England from the Peninsula a few days be- 
fore, and had abundant information of the stirring events enacting there. At 
the conclusion of an anecdote—I forget what—he turned suddenly round to Miss 
Dashwood, who was standing beside me, and said, in a low voice : 

“ And, now, Miss Dashwood, I am reminded of a commission [ promised a 
very old brother officer to perform. Can I have one moment’s conversation with 
you in the window?” ’ 

As he spoke, I perceived that he crumpled beneath his glove something like 
a letter. 

“To me!” said Lucy, with a look of surprise, that sadly puzzled me whethe: 
to aseribe it to coquetry or innocence—“ to me?” 

“To you,” said the Colonel, bowing ; “ and I am sadly deceived by my friead 
Hammersley.” 

‘“ Captam Hammersley,” said she, blushing deeply as she spoke. 

I heard no more. She turned towards the window with the Colone! 
and all I saw was, that he handed her a letter, which, having hastily broken 
open, and thrown her eyes over, she grew at first deadly pale—then red—anu 
while her eyes filled with tears,I heard her say, “‘ How like him!—how truly 
generous this is!’ I listened for ne more—my brain was wheeling round, and 
my senses reeling—I turned and left the room—in another moment I was on my 
horse, galloping from the spot, despair, in all iis blackness, in my heart—and, in 
my broken-hearted misery, wishing for death. 

{ was miles away from Dublin ere I remembered well what had occurred, and 
even then not over clearly ; the fact, that Lucy Dashwood, whom I[ imagined 
to be my own in heart, loved another, was all that I really knew. ‘That one 
thought was all my mind was capable of, and in it my misery, my wretched 
ness was centred. 

Of allthe grief my life has known, I have had no moments like the long 
hours of that dreary night. My sorrow, in turn took every shape and assumed 
every guise: now I remembered how the Dashwoods had courted my intimacy 
and encouraged my visits ; how Lucy herself had evinced, in a thousand ways 
that she felt a preference for me. I called to mind the many unequivocal proofs 
I had given her that my feeling, at least, was no common one ; and yet, how Li 
they sported with my affections and jested with my happiness! That she lov- 
ed Hammersley I had now a palpable proof; that this affection must have been 
mutual and prosecuted at the very moment I was not only professing my own 
love for her, but actually receiving—all but an avowal of its return—oh' 
was too base; and, in my deepest heart, I cursed my folly, and vowed neve: 
to see her more. 

It was late on the next day ere I retraced my steps towards town, my heart 
sad and heavy, careless what became of me for the future, and pondering whe- 
ther I should not at once give up my College career, and return to my unel 
When I reached my chambers, all was silent and comfortless ; Webber had uo! 
returned ; my servant was from home—and I felt myself more than ever wretch- 
ed in the solitude of what had been so oft the scene of noisy and festive gaiet) 
I sat some hours in a half musing state, every sad depressing thought that bligit- 
ed hopes can conjure up rising in turn before me. A loud knocking at the dvo! 
at length aroused me. I got up and opened it. Woone was there: [ lookce 
around, as well as the coming gloom of evening would permit, but saw nothing 
I listened, and heard, at some distance off, my friend Power’s manly voiee, 4 
he sung, 








“Oh! Love is the soul of an Irish Dragoon |” 


I hallesed out, “* Power.” 

‘Eh, O'Malley, is that you?” inquired he. ‘ Why, then, it seems it re- 
quired some deliberation whether you opened your door or not. Why, ma”, 
zen can have no great gift of prophecy, or you wouldn’t have kept me so long 
there.”’ 

“ And have you been so 2” 
“Only twenty minutes ; for, as I saw the key in the lock, Ihad determine 
to succeed, if noise would do it.” 

“ How strange! I never heard it.” , 
“Glorious sleeper you must be ; but come, my dear fellow, you don’t appe#! 
altogether awake yet.” 

“T have not been quite well these few days.” 

“Oh! indeed. The Dashwoods thought there must have been something 
of that kind the matter, by your brisk retreat. They sent me after you yester 
day ; but, wherever you went, heaven knows, I never could come up with you; 
eo that your great news has been keeping these twenty-four hours longer than 
need be.” 

‘“‘ T am not aware what you allude to.” an 

“ Well, you are not over likely to be the wiser when you hear it, if you ©” 
assume no more intelligent look than that. Why, man, there’s great luck 1° 
store for you.” ars if to 
“As how, pray. Come, Power, out with it, though I can’t pledge myse! © 











in me to make an. appointment.” 


fee] as grateful for my good fortune as I should do, What is it!” 
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« You know Cameron ” 

«[ have seen i : fs 

. Well, old Camy, as we used to call him, has brought over, among his other 
news, your gazette.” i. 

« My gazette! what do you mean *” . 

« Confound your uncommon this evening : I mean, man, that yon 
sre one of us—gazetted to the 14th li best fellows for love, war, and 
whiskey, that ever sported a sabertash. ‘O, love is the soul of an Irish dye- 
gon. By Jove, I am as delighted to have rescued you from the black harness 
ef the King’s Bench, as though you had been a prisoner there. Know, then, 
fend Charley, that on Wednesday we proceed to Fermoy, join some score of 

al . . 
e*. stormy winds that blow, will be bronzing our beautiful faces in Portugal 
before the month’s out. But come, now, let's see about supper; some of 
oars are coming over here at eleven, and I promised them a devilled bone ; 
and, as it’s your last night amongst these elassic precincts, let us have a shindy 


f:it.” : : 

, While I despatched Mike to Morrison’s, to provide supper, I heard from Power 
-hat Sir George Dashwood had interested himself so strongly for me, that I had 
obtained my cernetcy in the 14th; that, fearful lest any disappointment might 
arise, ke had never mentioned the matter to me, but that he had previously ob- 
rained my uncle’s promise to concur in the arrangement, if his negociation suc- 
ceeded. It had so done ; and now, the long sought for object of many days was 
within my grasp; but alas! the circumstance which lent it all its fascinations 
was a vanished dream ; and what, but two days before, had rendered my happi- 
ness perfect, I listened to listlessly, and almost without interest. Indeed, my 
frst impluse at finding that I owed my promotion to Sir George, was to return 
» positive refusal of the cornetey ; but then I remembered how deeply such eon- 
duct would hurt my poor uncle, to whom I never could give an adequate expla- 
sation. Sol heard Power im silence to the end, thanked him sincerely for his 
wn good-natured kindness in the matter, which already, by the interest he had 
taken in me, went far to heal the wounds that my own solitary musings were 
deepening in my heart. At eighteen, fortunately, conselations are attainable, 
‘hat become more difficult at eight-and-twenty, and impossible at eight-and- 
thirty. 

While Power continued to dilate upon the delights of a soldier's life—a 
‘heme whichmany a boyish dream had long since made hallowed to my thoughts 
I gradually felt my enthusiasm rising, and a certain throbbing at my heart be- 
trayed to me that, sad and dispirited as I felt, there was still within, that buoyant 
spit which youth — as its privilege, and which answers to the call of en- 
terprise a8 a war-horse to the trumpet. That a career worthy of marhood, 
great, glorious, and inspiring, opened before me, coming so soon after the late 
iownfall of my hopes, was, in itself, a source of such true pleasure, that ere long 
[ listened to my friend, and heard his narrative with breathless interest. A lin- 
gering sense of pique, too, had its share in all this. I longed to come forward in 
some manly and dashing part, where my youth might not be ever remembered 
against me, and when, having brought myself to the test, I might no longer be 
looked upon and treated oy Te 

We were joined at length by the other officers of the 14th, and, to the number 
ef twelve, sat down to supper. 

It was to be my last night in old Trinity, and we resolved that the farewell 
should be a solemn one. Mansfield, one of the wildest young fellows in the re- 
giment, had vowed that the leave-taking should be commemorated by some very 
decisive and open expression of eur feelings, and had already made some pro- 
gress in arrangements for blowing up the great bell, which had more than once 
ebtruded upon our morning convivialities ; but he was overruled by his more 
disereet asseciates, and we at length assumed our places at table, in the midst 
of which stood a hecatomd of all my college equipments, cap, gown, band's &c 
A funeral pile of classics was arrayed upon the hearth, surmounted by my “Book 
on the Cellar,” and a punishment roll waved its length, like a banner, over the 
doomed heroes of Greece and Rome. 

It is seldom that any very determined attempt to be gay par excellence has a 
serfect success ; but certainly upon this evening ours had. Songs, amd good 
stories, speeches, toasta, bright visions of the campaign before us, the wild ex- 
citement which such a meeting cannot be free from, gradually as the 
wine passed from hand to hand, seized upon all, and about four in the morning, 
sich was the uproar we caused, and so terrific the noise of our proceedings, that 
the accumulated force of porters, sent one by one, to demand admission,was now 
a formidable bedy at the door ; and Mike, at last, came in to assure us that the 
Bursar, the most dread official of all collegians, was without, and insisted, with 
a threat of his heaviest displeasure in case of refusal, that the door should be 
opened. 

A committee of the whole house immediately sat upon the question, and it was 
at length resolved, nemine contradicente, that the request should be complied 
with. A fresh bowl of punch, in honour of our expected guest, was immediate- 
ly concocted, a new sed put on the gridiron, and, having seated ourselves with 
as great a semblanee of decorum as four bottles a man admits of, Curtis, the ju- 
nior captaip, being most drunk, wae deputed to receive the Bursar at the door, 
ind introduce him to our august presence. 

Mike’s instructions were that, immediately on Dr. Stone, the Bursar’s en- 
ering, the door was to be slammed to, and none of his followers admitted. 
This done, the Doctor was to be ushered in, and left to our own polite at- 
-6ntions. 

A fresh thundering from without scarce left time for further deliberation ; and 
at last Curtis moved towards the door, in execution of his mission. 

‘Ts there any one there 7” said Mike in atone of most unsephisticated inno- 
ence, to a rapping that, having lasted three quarters of an hour, threatened now 
to breakin the panel. “Is there any one there?” 

“Open the door this instant—the senior Bursar desires you—this instant.” 

‘ Sure it's night, and we’re all in bed,” said Mike. 

“Mr. Webber—Mr. O’Malley,” said the bursar, now boiling with indignation, 
‘T summon you, in the name of the board, to admit me.” 

“Let the gemmen in,” hiccuped Curtis ; and at the same instant, the heavy 
ars were withdrawn, and the door opened, but so sparingly, as with difficulty to 
permit the passage of the burly figure of the Bursar. 

Forcing his way through, and regardless of what became of the rest, he push- 
ed on vigorously through the ante-chamber, and before Curtis could perform his 
functions of usher, stood in the midst of us. What were his feelings at the scene 
vefore him, Heaven knows. The number of figures in uniform at once betrayed 
iow little his jurisdiction extended to the great mass of the company, and he 
mmediately turned towards, me. 

“Mr. Webber-——” ; 

“Mr O'Malley, if you please, Mr. Bursar,” said I, bowing with most ceremo- 

US politeness. 

“No matter, sir; arcades ambo, I believe.” 

“ Both archdeacons,” said Melville, translating, with a look of withering con- 
‘empt upon the speaker. 

‘he Doctor continued addressing me :— 

“ May I ask, sir, if you believe yourself possessed of any privilege for con- 
verting this university into a common tavern !” 

- nee to Heaven he did,” said Curtis; “capital tap your old commons 
would make.” 

“ Really, Mr. Bursar,” replied I, modestly, “I had begun to flatter myself 

at our little innocent* gaiety had inspired you with the idea of joining our 
“Thumbly move that the old cove in the gown do take the chair,” sang 

‘ one. ‘ All who are of this opinion say ‘ Ay’ ”’—a perfect yell of ayes 
‘olowed this. * All who are of the contrary say ‘No.’ The ayes have it.” 

Before the luckless Doctor had a moment for thought, his legs were lifted from 
ader vrs and he was jerked rather than placed upon a chair, and put sitting up- 
1 the table. 

“Mr. O'Malley, your expulsion within twenty-four hours —— 
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lant fellows—all food for powder—and, with the aid of a rotten transport, and | 
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ies were enacting around him. Held fast in his chair by 
aaa 3 , he bred on the riotous mob around like a maniac, 
_ and astonishment that such ies could be taken with one in his situation, 
_ seemed to have even his rage and resentment ; and every now and 
_ then a stray thought would flash across his mind that we were mad, a sentiment 
| which, unfortunately, our conduct was but too well calculated to inspire. 
|. “So you're the morning lecturer, old gentleman, and have just dropped in here 
_in the way of business ; pleasant life you must have of it,” said Casey, now by 
far the most tipsy man t. : 
aonee you think, Mr. O’Malley, that the events of this evening are to end 
| ee | 
“ Very far from it, Doctor,” said Power ; “I’ll draw up a little account of the 
| ~- for ‘Saunders.’ They shall hear of it in every corner and nook of the king- 
m ? 





“The bursar of Trinity shall be a proverb for a good fellow that loveth his 
lush,” hiccupped out Fegan. 

“ And if you believe that such conduct is academical,” said the Doctor, with 
a withering sneer—— 


_‘* Perhaps not,” lisped Melville, tightening his belt; ‘but it’s devilish convi- 
vial—eh, tor?” ‘ 
“Is that like him!” said Moreton, producing a caricature which he had just 
sketched. 


“‘ Capital—very good—perfect. M’Cleary shall have it in his window by neon 
to-day,” said Power. 

At this instant some of the combustibles disposed among the rejected habili- 
ments of my late vocation caught fire, and squibs, crackers, and detonating shots 
went off on all sides. The bursar, who had not been deaf to several hints and 
friendly suggestions, about setting fire to him, blowing him up, &c , with one vi- 
gorous spring burst from his antagonists, and clearing the table at a bound, 
reached the floor. Before he could be seized he had gained the door,opened it,and 
was away. We gave chase, yelling like so many devils ; but wine and punch, 
songs amd speeches, had done their work, and more than one among the pursuers 
measured his length upon the pavement ; while the terrified bursar, with the 
speed of terror, held on his way, and gained his chambers, by about twenty yards 
in advance of Power and Melville, whose pursuit only ented when the oaken 
panel of the door shut them out from their victim. One loud cheer beneath his 
window served for our farewell to our friend, and we returned to my rooms. By 
this time a regiment of those classic functionaries, ’ycleped porters, had assem- 
bled around the decor, and seemed but upon giving battle in honour of their mal- 
treated ruler; but Power explained to them, in a neat speech, replete with La- 
tin quotations, that their cause was a weak one ; that we were more than their 
match ; and finally proposed to them to finish the punch bowl, to which we were 
really incompetent—a motion that met immediate acceptance ; and old Dun- 
can, with his helmet in ene hand, and a goblet in the other, wished me many 
happy days, and every luck in this life, asf stepped from the massive archway, 
and took my last farewell of old Trinity. 

Should any kind reader feel interested as to the ulterior course assumed by 
the bursar, I have only to say that the terrors of the “ Board” were never fulmi- 
nated against me, harmless and innocent as! should have esteemed them. The 
threat of giving publicity to the entire proceedings by the. papers, and the 
dread of figuring in a sixpenny caricature in M’Cleary’s window, were too much for 
the worthy Doctor, and he took the wiser course, under the circumstances, 
and held his peace about the matter. I too have done so for many a year, 
and only now recal the scene ameng the wild transactions of early days and boyish 
follies. 





CHAPTER XXI.—THE PHCENIX PARK. 


When I awoke on the morning after the events I have detailed in my last 
chapter, the first thing my eyes fell upon, was an official letter from the Horse 
Guards :— 


‘‘The Commander of the Forces desires that Mr. O’Malley will repair imme- 
diately on the receipt of this letter to the head-quarters of the regiment to which 
he is gazetted.” 

Few and simple as the lines were, how brimful of pleasure they sounded to 
my ears. The regiment to which I was gazetted! and so I was a soldier at last ; 
the first wish of my boyhood was really accomplished ; aad my uncle, what will 
he say! what will he think * 

“ A letter, sir, by the post,” said Mike, at the moment. 

I seized it eagerly ; it came from home but was in Considine’s hand-writing ; 
how my heart failed me as I turned to look at the seal! ‘ Fhank God,” said I 
aloud, on perceiving that it was a red one. I now tore it open and read : — 


‘My dear Charley,—Godfrey being laid np with the gout, has desired me to 
write to you by this day’s post. Your appointment to the 14th, notwithstanding 
aij nis prevdieas shant the armv. has given him sincere pleasure. I bclicve, be 
tween ourselves, that your college career, of which he has heard something, con- 
vinced him that your forte did not lie in the classics; you know I said so al- 
ways, but nobody minded me. Your new prospects are all that your best friends 
could wish for you ; you begin early ; your corps is a crack one ; you are order- 
ed for service. What could you have more! 

2 Your uncle hopes, if you can get a few days’ leave, that you will come down 
here before you join, and I hope so too ; for he is unusually low spirited and talks 
about his never seeing you again, and al! that sort of thing. 

“T have wrtten to Merivale, your colonel, on this subject, as well as gener- 
ally on your behalf; we were cornets together forty years age ; a strict fellow 
you'll find him, but a trump on service. If you can’t manage the leave, write a 
long letter home at all events, and so God bless you, and all success. 

Your's, sincerely, W. ConsiDINE 


“T had thought of writing you a long letter of advice for your new career, 
and, indeed, eee sw. one. After all, however, I can tell you little that 
_ your own good sense will not teach you as you go on, and experience is ever bet- 
‘ter than precept. I know of but one rule in life which admits of scarcely any 
' exception, and having followed it upwards of sixty years, approve of it only the 
| more—never quarrel when you can help it ; but meet any man—your tailor,your 
hair-dresser—if he wishes to have you out. wr we 


I had scarcely come to the end of this very characteristic epistle, when two 
| more letters were placed upon my table. One was from Sir George Dashwood, 
inviting me to dinner, to meet some of my “brother officers.” How my heart 
' beat at the expression ; the other was a short note, marked “ private,” from my 
late tutor, Dr. Mooney, saying, “that if 1 made a suitable apology to the bursar, 
| for the late affair at my room, he might probably be induced to abandon any fur- 
ther step ;” otherwise—then followed innumerable threats about fine, penalties, 
expulsion, é&c., that fell most harmlessly upon my ears. I accepted the invita- 
‘tion ; declined the apology ; and, having ordered my horse, cantered off to the 
| barracks to consult my friend Power-as to al] the minor details of my career. 
As the dinner hour drew near, my thoughts became again fixed upon Miss 
Dashwood, and a thousand misgivings crossed my mind, as to whether I should 
| have nerve enough to meet her, without disclosing, in my manner, the altered 
| state of my feelings, a possibility which I now dreaded fully as much as T had 
| longed some days before, to avow my affection for her, however slight its pros- 
pects of return. All my valiant resolves and well-contrived plans for appearing 
| unmoved and indifferent in her presence, with which I stored my mind while 
dressing, and when on the way to dinner, were, however, needless, for it was a 
party exclusively of men, and, as the coffee was served in the dinner-room, no 
move was made to the drawing-room by any of the company. Quite as well as 
it is, was my muttered opinion, as I got into my cab at the door. All isat an 
end as regards me in her esteem, and I must not spend my days sighing for a 
young lady that cares for another. Very reasonable, very proper,resclutions 
these ; but, alas! I went home te bed, only to think half the might long of the 
fair Lucy, and dream of her the remainder of it. 
When morning dawned, my first thought was, Shall I see her once more ' 








Tlip, hip, hurra, hurra, hurra !” drowned the rest, while Power, taking off | shajj I leave her forever thus abruptly ! or, rather, shall I not-unburthen my bo- 
© Doc.or’s cap, replaced it by a foraging cap, very much to the amusement Of | som of its seeret, confess my leve, and say farewell! I felt sueh a course 


“ne party. 
Chere is ne penalty the law permits of, that I shall net : 
i. Help the Decter,” said Melville, placing a glass of puneh in his unconscious 
: N ow for a ‘ Viva la Com ie,’ ” said Telford, seating himself at the piano, 
“no playing the first bars of that well-known air, to which, in eur meetings, we 
“<*° accustomed to improvise a doggrel in turn :— 


“T drink to the Graoes, Law, Physic, Divinity, 
Viva la Compagnie ; 
And here's to the worthy old Bursar ef Trinity, 
. iva la Compagnie.” 
Viva, viva la va,” &c. were ehorussed witha shout that shook the old walls, 
wile Power teek up the strain :— 
* Though with lace caps and growns they look so like asses, 
Viva la Compagnie ; 
They'd rather have punch than the springs of Parnassus, 
Viva la Compagnie, 
What a nose the old gentleman has, by the way, 
Viva la Compagnie ; 
Since he smelt out the devil from Botany Bay.* 
Viva la Compagnie.” 


_ Words cannot give even the faintest idea of the poor bursar's feelings while 
* Botany Bay i 
@tuated from the = 


” 





name giver by college men’to a new square rather remotely 
of the ‘College ' » 


{ “You are quite right, 


‘much more in unison with my wishes, than the day before ; and, as Power had 


| told me that, before a week, we should present ourselves at Fermoy, I knew that 


no time was te be lost. 
| My determination was taken. 
| out to the Royal Hospital. My heartbeat so atrongiy ; 
that I half resolved to return. I rang the bell. Sir George was intown. Miss 
Dashwood had just gone five minutes before to spend some days at Carton. It 
is fate, thought I, as I turned from the spot, and walked slowly beside my horse, 
towards Dublin. ; 
| In the few days that intervened before my leaving town, my time was occu- 
pied from morning to night ; the various details of my uniform, outfit, &c., were 
undertaken for me by Powér. My horses were sent for to Galway, and I my- 
self, with innumerable persons to see, and a mass of business to transact, eontr- 
ved, at least three times a day to ride out to the Royal Hospital, always to make 
some trifling inquiry for Sir George, and always te hear repeated that Miss Dash- 
wood had not returned. , :' 

Thus passed five of my last six days in Dublin, and, as the morning of the 
last opened, it was with a sorrowing spirit that I felt my heur of departure ap- 
proach, without one only opportunity of seci Luey, even to say good bye. 

While Mike was packing in one corner, and | in another was concluding a long 
letter to my uncle, my door opened, and Webber entered. , 

“ Ah, O" I’m only in time to say adieu! itseems. To my surprise this 
morning I found you had cut the ‘ Silent Sister.’ I feared I should be too late to 


catch one glimpse of you ere you started for the wars.” 
Master Frank,and I scarcely expected to have seen you. 


I ordered my herse, and, early as it was, rode 
as I rode wp to the door, 








| 





ime achievement at Sir George’s very nearly involved me in ae 
“A mere trifle. How confo silly Power 

r much to have “rT his — 10 booked Up tet darn de NE 

O’Malley rather e irl: : . fello w. 

ine alieee enka ban foot '—capi + she i decidedly prety: and 


” 
. 


“ Yes, she’s very good-looking,” said I, care . “aes? 
“Pm thinking of cultivating her @ little,” said Webber, lng on (hom 
and adjusting his hair at the glass. “She's spviled by all the tinsel tapsucrny ee 


ci! hussar and aid-de-camp acquaintances ; but something 
e 19 

cm bala yee roene able assistance and kind intentions.” 

“That’s what I mean exactly. So ou’re going—devilish d 
served out Stone gloriously ; perhaps weer well, thous : you know they'd = 
expelled you ; but still something might turn up ; soldiering is a bad style of 
thing, eh? How the old General did take hia sister-in-law’s presence to heart. 
Bat he must forgive and forget, for I’m going to be very great friends with him 
and Lucy. Where are you going now?” 

“T’m about to try a new horse before troops,” said I. “ He’s staunch 
“ - cry of the fox-pack im his ears, but I don’t know how he’ll stand a peal 
of artillery.” 

“ Well, come along,” said Webber. “I'll ride with you.” So saying we mount- 
ed and set off to the Park, where two regiments of cavalry and some horse ar- 
tillery were ordered for inspection. 

The review was over when we reached the exercising ground, and we slowly 
walked our horses towards the end of the Park, intending to return to Dublin by 
the road. We had not proceeded far, when, some hundred yards in advance, we 
perceived an officer riding with a lady, followed by an elderly dragoon. 

“ There he goes,” said Webber ; “I wonder if he’d ask me to dinner, if [were 
to throw myself in his way ?” 

“Who do you mean ?” said I. 

_ “Sir George Dashwood, to be sure, and, Ja voila, Miss Lucy. The little dar- 
ling rides well, too; how squarely she sits her horse. O'Malley, I have a weak- 
ness there ; upon my soul, I have.” 

_“ Very possible,” said I; ‘I am aware of another friend of mine participa- 
ting in the sentiment.” 

‘One Charles O'Malley, of his majesty’s” 

“ Nonsense, man—no, no. I meana very different person, and for all I can 
see, ag seme tenges (3 hope for rap pr ol 

* Oh, as to that, we flatter ourselves the thi - 
siderable difficulties.” ee ee ee eee 

“ As how, pray !” 

“‘ Why, of course, like all such matters, a very decisive determination to be, 
to do, and to suffer, as Lindley Murray says, carries the day. ‘Tell her she’s an 
angel every day for three weeks. She may laugh a httle at first, but she'll be- 
lieve # inthe end. ‘Tell her that you have not the slightest t of obtain- 
ing her affection, bat still persist in loving her—that, finally, you must die from 
the effects of despair, &c., but rather like the notion of it than otherwise—that 
you know she has no fortune—that you havn't a sixpence ; and who should marry 
if people whose position in the world was similar did mot.” 

“« But halt ; pray how are you to get time and place for all such interesting 
conversations ?” 

“Time and place! Good heavens, what a question! Is not every hour of the 
twenty-four the fittest ! is not every place the most suitable? A sudden pause in 
the organ in St. Patrick’s did, it is true, catch me once ina declaratien of love, 
but the choir came in to my aid, and drowned the lady’s answer. My dear O’Mal- 
ley, what could prevent yeu this instant, if you are so disposed, from doing the 
amiable to the darlin Sak there?” 

‘With the father for an umpire, in case we disagreed,” said I. 

‘Not at all. I should soon get rid of him.” 

‘“‘ Impossible, my dear friend.” 

_“ Come, now, just for the sake of convincing your obstinacy. If yor 
like to say good bye tothelittle girl without a witness, I'll take off the he-dra- 
geon.” 

“You don’t mean 

“I do, man—I do mean it.” So saying, he drew a crimson silk handkerchief 
from his pocket, and fastened it round his waist like an officer's sash. This done, 
and telling me te keep im their wake, for some minutes he turned from me, and 
was soon coacealed by a cepse of whitethorn near us. 

I had not gone above a hundred yards farther when I heard Sir George’s voice 
calling for the orderly. I looked and saw Webber at a considerable distance ia 
front, curveting and playing all species of antics. The distance between the 
General and myself was now so short, that I overheard the following dialogue 
with the sentry :— 

“ He's not in wufoym, then >” 

“‘ No, sir; he has a roun¢ hat.” 

‘* A round hat!” 

“ His sash a 

“A sword and sash. This is too bad. 
low then.” 

“* How d’ye do, General !”’ said Webber, as he rode towatds the trees. 

‘* Stop, sir,” shouted Sir George. 

“Good day, Sir George,” replied Webber, retiring. 

‘‘ Stay where you are, Lucy,” said the General, as, dashing spurs into his 
horse, he sprung forward at a gallop, incensed beyond endurance that his most 
strict orders should be so openly and insultingly transgressed. 

Webber led on to a deep hollow, where the road passed between two smooth 
slopes, covered with furze trees, and frem which it emerged afterwards in the 
thickest and most intricate part of the Park. Sir George dashed boldly after, 
and, in less than half a minute, beth were lost to my view, leaving me in breath- 
less amazement at Master Frank’s ingenuity, and some puzzle as to my own fu- 
tnre movements. 

“ Now, then, or never,”’ said I, as I pushed boldly forward, and in an instant 
was alongside of Miss Dashwood. 

Her astonishment at seeing me so suddenly increased the confusion from which 
I felt myself suffering, and, for some minutes, I could scarcely speak. At last, 
I plucked up courage a little and said— 

‘* Miss Dashwood, I have looked most anxiously, for the last four days, for the 
moment which chance has now given me. I wished, before I parted for ever 
with those to whom I owe-already so much, that I should at least, speak my 
gratitude ere I said good bve.” 

‘“‘ But when do you think of going?” 

“To-morrow ; Captain Power, under whose command I am, has received or- 
ders to embark immediately for Portugal.” 

[ thought—perhaps it was but a thought—that her cheek grew somewhat pa- 
ler as I spoke ; but she remained silent ; and I, scarcely knowing what I had 
said, or whether I had finished, spoke not either. 


“Papa, I’m sure, is not aware,” said she, after a long pause, “of your in- 
tention of leaving so soon; for, only last night, he spoke of some letters he 
meant to give you to some friends in the Peninsula; besides, I know”—here 
she smiled faintly—* that he destined some excellent advice for your ears, as to 
your new path in life, for he has an immense opinion of the value of such te @ 
young officer.” 

‘“‘T am, indeed, most grateful to Sir George, and truly never did any one stand 
more in need of counsel than I do.” This was said half musingly, and not intend- 
ing te be heard. ; 

Then, pray, consult papa,” said she, eagerly ; “ he is much attached to you, 
and will, I’m certain, do all in his power” 
“ Alas! I fear not, Miss Dashweod.” 

“Why, what can you mean? has anything so serious occurred 1” 

“No, no; I’m but misleading you, and excitiag yoursympathy with false pre- 
Should I tell yeu all the truth, you would not pardon, perhaps not hear 


may be done for her, 





” 








I’m determined to find him out. Fol- 





tences. 
ime.”’ 
“You have, indeed, puzzled me; but, if there is anything in which my fa- 
ther” 
‘« Less him than his daughter,” said I, fixing. my eyes full upon her as I spoke. 
“Yes, Lucy, I feel I must confess it, cost what it may, I love you; stay, hear 
me out: I know the fruitlessnegs, the utter despair, that awaits such a semti- 
raent. My own heart tells me that I am not, caunet be, leved in return ; yet 
would I rather cherish in its cose my affection slighted and unslessed, such as & 
is, than ows another heart. I ask for nothing; I merely entreat that, fot my 
truth, I may meet belief, and, for my heart’s worship ef her whom alone! ean 
leve, compassion. I see that you at least pity me. Na , one word more ; I have 
one favour more to ask; it is my Jast, my only one. Do not, when ume and 
distance may have seperated us—perhaps for ever—think that the expressions [ 
now use are prompted by a mere sudden ebullition of boyish feeling ; de net at- 
tribute to the cireumstance of my yoath alone the warmth of the attachment I 
profess ; for I swear to you, by every hope I have, that, in my heart of hearts, 
my love to you is the source and spring of every action in my life, of every as- 
piration in my heart—and when I cease to to feel. And 


now, farewell; farewell for ever !” ' 
I pressed her hand to my lips, gave one long last look, turned my horse rapid- 


ly away, and, ere a minute was far out of sight of where I left her. 

rd P 

A Novel Dining-Room.—On Wednesday week a new ale vat was put up on 

the premises of Messrs. Hodgson and Abbott, brewers, in Wapping, which will 

contain 1000 barrels. To celebrate the ¢vent, a party of fifty gentlemen sat 
down in the vat to a sumptuous dinner. 





love you, I shall cease 
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On Dits in Sporting Circles. 





Nothing is so interesting to American turfmen as to ascertain the exact time 
in which the English race-horse performs a given distance. We have a memo- 
randum before us, made by an American gentleman, who attended the recent 
Liverpool July Meeting, in regard to the time made by Lord Westminster's 
‘Sleight-of-Hand (by Pantaloon), who won the Tradesmen’s Cup this year, beat- 
ing Charles XII.. Cruiskeen, Deception, and thirteen others. The race was 
run on the 15th of July, the dav was fine, not at all warm, and the course in 
fine order. The distance was two miles exactly, and Sleight-of-Hand, a four 
year old, and carrying 109lbs., performed it in 3m. 36s.! The race is described 
as a very splendid one, the winner, Sampson and Charles XII. “being so closely 
handicapped, that Sleight-of-Hand won by a neck only ; Sampson beating Charles 
for the second place nearly by a head. But the most wonderful circumstance 
yet remains to be told; Charles XII., who came so very near winning, is himself 
but a four year old, and yet carried 125lbs.—only a pound less than an aged 
horse carries on the Union Course ! 

The Derby Handicap, run on the same day, was won by Lord Gzorcr Ben- 
vTincK’s Capote (by Velocipede). He, 3 years old, with 93lbs. on his back, ran 
once round and a distance—called a mile—in one minute forty-seven seconds. 
This, if the distance be accurately measured, it would not be impossible for us 
to beat; but the performance of Charles XII. is really wonderful. 

All the information which English works give us as to the Liverpool Course 
is contained in the Racing Calendar, and is to the following effect :—“ The New 
Course, now used for both Meetings, is flat, a mile and a half round, with a 
straight run in of nearly three quarters of a mile, anda very gradual rise.” The 
stumbling block in the way of all our Turfmen, who attempt to draw inferences 
from the time of races in England, is the uncertainty as to the distance—all feel a 
doubt as to the accuracy of the admeasurement, that being of no importance in 
the eye of the English sportsmen. 


ES 


We hear very little of the great match between Boston and Gano—much less 
than might be anticipated in regard to so sporting an affair. In England the match 
is noticed as characteristic of Yankee spirit on the turf. There is a rumor afloat 
that Wagner would be happy to get into it, by having the match converted into 
astake. Could this be effected, all Georgia would scarce hold the troops of 
sportsmen who would attend. 

As the case is, Boston is the favorite in this part of the world, and we hear of 
two to one being freely offered on him in Virginia. A Georgia gentleman informs 
us that the colt is very generally fancied in his own State, but that they are ex- 
pecting much longer odds, in consequence of the less eminent fame of Gano. On 
this account it will not, probably, prove a heavy betting race. As the most tri- 
fing rumor on the subject must be interesting, we add that gentlemen from Vir- 
ginia inform us that “old White-nose” will not leave home till in October ; the 
apprehensions of “ D.” will, therefore, be satisfied. The greatest solicitude is 
constautly expressed to us by turfmen from remote sections of the country for 
the success of Boston ; all seem to hope that his long career may be as glorious 
in its close as during its brilliant progress. Palmam qui meruit ferat, say we! 





The races over the Grey Eagle Course, Ky., will commence on the secund 
‘Tuesday of October, and continue four days. About twenty colts are now in 
training for the meeting—among them are the get of Imported Autocrat and 
Luzborough, of Merlin, Malcolm, Marylander, Snake-root, Lance, Valiant and 
Stockholder. The Grey Eagle Course is situated in the Southwestern corner 
of Logan County, Ky., about three miles west of Keysburg. 





Trotting Amateurs are again directed to the 10tht!! ith pages for the ad- 
vertisements of the Cambridge, Mass., and Centrevi e, L. I., Trotting Clubs. 
In the stakes advertised heretofore, over the latter course, a clerical error oc- 
curred in the manuscript, which has been this week corrected; the Purses for 
the September meeting are also announced. In consequence of the Whig 
Gathering soon to take place in Massachusetts, two of the days set apart for 
trotting on the Cambridge Park Course have been changed, as the reader may 
learn by the advertisement. 

Should gentlemen in North Alabama desire to avail themselves of the talents 
of Mr. Trove, the distinguished animal painter, they are informed that Mr. T. 
is at this time probably in Tennessee, and will remain there till the last of Sep- 
tember, if he does not sooner visit North Alabama. This he will surely 
do, if there be a fair prospect of remuneration. Address him to the care of 
Hven Kirxman, Esq., Nashville, or L. J. Pox, Esq., Mount Pleasant, Ten- 
nessee. For safety’s sake, it may be better to write to both places. 








The “ Pea Ridger” has been scribbling us some on dits, though not in form 
for publication. He informs us that Col. Bearry, of Yorkville, S. C., has a 2 yr. 
old Rowton colt, out of Betsey Sanders, destined to be a screamer. His owner 
the other day was offered $1000 for him. 


Dr. Gace, of Unionville, 8. C., has another Rowton, that is thought promising 
in his neighborhood. 

Sovereign, Penelope, Fanny, and “the Mexican,” are moving at the Wood- 
lands very finely; the “Pea Ridger” fancies Ruby (out of Bay Maria)—calls 
her a perfect “twister,” &c. Of all these we shall hear more in November. 








At a meeting of the Fort Smith (Arks.) Jockey Club, held in order to ap- 
point new officers, for the new subscription, for the term of five years, the 
following gentlemen were appointed :— 

Maj. E. Recror, President; Col. Jno. Drennen, Capt. Wm. Duvat, and 
Capt. A. Harris, Vice Presidents; Capt. A.G. Mayurs, Secretary. 


The name of Noli-me-tangere was claimed last week for a 2 yr. old b. c. by 
Bertrand, out of Georgia Maid by Contention. Contention was printed Centu- 
rion, and was overlooked in the proof. Errors of the kind, however vexatious 
to us, are not wholly unavoidable. 


A gentleman describing a 4th July celebration to us, says of it, that “it was 
one of the most glorious affairs man ever shook a foot at—it was a perfect 
smasher of a frolic, and, as was said to a Missippian who happened to be present, 
and was looking on as though he felt not adzactly at home, “I say, stranger, why 
mint you got your pencil and paper out !—you could get enough here to-day to 
edit a Mississippi newspaper for six months.” 





From our Special Correspondent, now in Missouri. 

The races will commence here on Monday, the 5th of October, with a purse 
of 1700 dollars. Mr. Ames, the spirited Proprietor, has since the last Fall 
made @ great many improvements, not only in the track, but by erecting stables, 
stands, and a magnificent hotel, which will be finished by the races ; so that the 
Prairie Course will now rank with any in the Union. He has spent ‘upwards of 
Twenty Thousand Dollars. Racing ought now to go ahead in this State. 

The Theatre is closed, but will open on the 16th of August, for the summer 
a = Russet is here giving a series of concerts ; they are well attended. 

+ Pes Fort Smith (Arkansas) Fall Races will commence on the second Monday 

ioe tober. Ricn. Lone of Columbia, Miss, has taken the track in conjunc- 
; with Mr. R. Haut, of Tennessee. 

te = other day some of Gohanna’s colts; they appear very fine. He 
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ng always had a for field sports, T an enjoy a well written des- 
cription of them almost as much as the reality. I have been generally very 
fortunate in my own shooting, and as deer are plenty hereabouts, many have suf- 
fered. About three weeks ago, being in quest of deer, alone with my dog, I 
blundered upon a bear of the largest size. He was running upwards of a hun- 


| dred yards distant when I fired upon him with my rifle. The shot took such 
deadly effect, that he only extended his run about 150 yards farther, and in at- 


tempting to climb a tree fell dead. His weight was upwards of 400 lbs., which 
for this season of the year is very heavy. It is very rare to find them here, this 
being only the second one I have seen. The first one I saw fell by my gun at 
one fire. Very respectfully yours, W. 





Design for a Genealogical Table. 

A friend writes us, among other matters, in the following terms :—“ While in 
Norfolk I was shewn by a friend, Lt. Wm. H., of the Navy, a genealogical table 
which he had composed—it is a work you would have to look at to estimate, 
either the labor to the composer, or its value tu the lovers of the Turf horse. 
One table commences with a mare of the Archy stock, known as the Berner’s 
mare, and the pedigree is carried throughout every branch to the remotest period, 
Byerly Turk, places White or Barb Turk, &c. Every pedigree of every horse 
touched upon is carried out and dated—and so far as any record is known of any 
of the blood, it is set-down. The other table is of a horse, (I forget his name), 
fall Bro. to Ariél.. These tables are'so comprehensive’ that almost any horse's 
pedigree might be traced upon them ; and they might easily be arranged so as 
to embrace any horse of breeding in our country. Something of this kind is, I 
think, wanted; a map, as it were, on which you could trace in a few moments 
all the strains of blood of any stallion, to the remotest crosses. 

Lt. H. is one among the many of our Officers who have to seek excitement 
for their active and energetic tempers in subjects foreign to their professional 
duties. One of his ‘ bents’ has been the blood horse, and he ‘ amused’ himself 
by working hard some four or five months in compiling these tables; they are 
roughly done, but the form, the matter is there, and it seemed so valuable to my 
eyes that I got his permission to mention the subject to you; should you desire 
to see them they can be sent to you.” 

We should be very much gratified would our friend take the trouble to forward 
us the tables alluded to. 





An American Tarfman in Switzerland. 
GENEVA, June 10, 1840. 

Dear Sir,—I had the very great gratification to receive, on my arrival here, 
seven “ Spirits.”” By the way, those who leave instructions, when we set out on 
our Continental tour, that the “ Spirits’ shall follow us, soon find the postage 
and “timbres extraordinaires ’’ amounting to the origir.al subscription ; but wher. 
this fact is discovered, and the course persevered in, as has been the case w th 
me, I think you will give me credit for appreciating as it deserves your excel- 
lent periodical. I last addressed you from the “ City of Flowers,” and now I 
date from the land of lakes, mountains and cataracts, and, perhaps, the letters 
will differ as widely as the two cities, Florence and Geneva. 

I must ask permission here to correct an error into which I was be- 
trayed in my last letter, by the haste in which it was written, and by the fact 
that Cleoméne is carved upon the pedestal of the Medician Venus. I intended 
to pay my countryman the highest compliment I could, in predicting that he 
was destined to become the Praxitiles of the United States. If his statues are 
marked by the same exquisite excellence that characterises his busts, the name 
of Powers will unquestionably be found a companion to those of the most ce- 
lebrated artists of ancient or modern times, in a very few years. 

The Derby will be over ere I can reach merry England ;—if you make the 
experiment, you will find it a very difficult matter, when once in the way of en- 
joying the Continent, love horses as you may, to return to the fast anchored isle 
in less than twelve months from the time you leave it. I have recently read an 
anecdote of one of the most remarkable horses ever seen in England, which I do 
not think has ever been publishedin your paper. Mr. J. Woodyeau of Crookhill, 
was riding with his servant by an enclosure, in which he observed a mare walk- 





ing to and fro upun the side of a ditch, and manifesting so miicu uneasiness as 
to induce this gentleman to examine into the cause. Dismounting, he entered 
the lot, and found a new-born foal struggling in the water at the bottom of the 
ditch. He called his servant and in a fewmoments they placed the unlucky lit- 
tle fellow on his feet upon dry land. A few moments more, and the existence 
would have terminated of that wonderful animal, which acquired a reputation to 
this day unequalled, under the name of Flying Childers. 

In reading the reports of the numerous races in the papers above-mentioned, I 
could not but regret that the name of Portsmouth no longer occurred, and that of 
Altorf occupied a place so different from that anticipated. These two were the 
“crack” colts of Virginia in 1838. The career of the first was early terminated 
in, I believe, the first four mile struggle in which he ever engaged. The last is 
still upon the Turf, and though not a winner, has encountered, in races of four 
mile heats, the best nags at that distance in the South-West. He has evinced 
the game for which his family is remarkable, and may yet regain his fallen for- 
tunes. It is something that it has always required the best nags to defeat him 
If I am not mistaken, Maria West had a very similar career on the Turf, evin- 
cing always unflinching game in her four mile races, but never winning. Altorf 
was bred upon a hard soil in a broken country, with the purest water, and witha 
climate very different from that in the country which he has been forced to adopt, 
and where he bas been endeavoring to winrenown. Polly Peachem and Coun- 
tess Plater are mares I would as soon rely upon as any ever bred in Virginia to 
produce winners—and Portsmouth and Altorfare not the last they will produce, 
as perhaps the ensuing Spring will prove ; the owners of both, I observe, have 
put these mares to the now celebrated sire of winners, Priam. Iam extremely 
pleased to learn that the price of blood horses was likely to continue fair—for I 
had my apprehensions on the subject very much increased by the great number 
of the “ best sort " offered for sale, and by the staunchest (hithegto) supporters of 
the Turf in all quarters of the country. 

The Sweepstakes to come off at the “ Kendall Course"’ indicate a pretty 
sound condition of the “ Turf” in that section of country ; they promise, from 
the entries, to be the most interesting witnessed for many years. You will un- 
derstand how sincere [ am in this opinion, when [ tell you [I still remain unde- 
termined whether I shall cross the Atlantic or the Adriatic in April, 1841—visit 
Greece or the Kendail Course. 

The “ Spirit” has met me in various parts of Italy and Switzerland, and not 
one single number bas miscarried since I requested you to forward them to me, 
I never receive a paper without feeling disposed to acknowledge the pleasure I 
derive from its perusal, and to furnish some matter which may prove interesting 
to your readers; but I trust the notice, however good, will not induce you to 
publish my communications unless yourself shall deem the latter object ac- 
complished. 

I regret to find we so seldom have communications from “B.,” the importer 
of Consol, and Berner’s Comus I think, also. Ihave frequently heard on this side 
the water, from those every way qualified to judge, that we could have no man 
in our country more au fait on the subject of the horse than himself—none more 
thoroughly convinced of the superiority of the English mode of rearing colts— 
none better prepared or better able to teach American breeders how to increase 
the size, value and durability of their colts—and no one can be better satisfied 
than I am of the necessity for making the effort. I congratulate you upon your 
recovery of health, and sincerely hope you may long continue to enjoy it, 

Yours truly, A Breeper. 


P.S.—Early in July I shall go to Lausaune, thence through Berne to Basle, 
and then go down the Rhine to London. Once more in England, I shall en- 
deavor to collect some useful information between my arrival and the “ Great 
St. Leger”—which race it is my purpose to witness. One thing I will promise, 
that whether my next should prove more interesting or not, it shall be dated from 


France to Geneva 





England. The “Spirit” of the 9th May reached me at pd on the Ist of | pl 
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Guglislh Sporting Intelligence. 

To Turfmen, the most interesting intelligence brought by the Great WwW 
will be the results of the Newmarket and Liverpool July Meetings. = 
given in full in to-day’s paper, and will be found well worth reading. 

A hiatus of a single wetk in our files leaves without much ex 
event ; Harkaway, who by the last accounts was first favorite 
Cup, is not named in the latest betting received. He appears to have gradual! 
declined in favor, from an impression that he would not start. [pn the meal y 
papers of July 5th (not yet received in the city) there may be a more ee 
reason assigned for thischange. It would surprise no one should the horse af : 
all start and win; indeed, the wonder is, that any one should be so rash as " 
lav against him the least amount. : 

The Goodwood races promise to be more brilliant than ever before. For the 
Cup, among other nags known to fame, Charles XII., a winner of the St. Le. 
ger, Bloomsbury, of the Derby, and Deception, of the Oaks, are expected to 
start. In the report of the Liverpool races, the reader will find much bettir 
on the event, but as that is not the latest received, we annex first the odds at 
Tattersall’s on the 16th of July, and then the alterations reported in the daily 
papers a week later :— 
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Tattertall’s, July 16. 
GOODWOOD STAKES. 
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Tattersall’s—July 23. 

The alterations in the betting this day may be described in a few words. For 
the Goodwood Stakes, Hetman Platoff and Orelia were backed with considerable 
spirit, the horse having the lead at the finish; Clarion underwent a further de. 
cline; and the other favorites (if such aterm can be applied to them) were 
in very littte favor. The Cup betting was confined to a small number; 2 ty | 
was taken eagerly about the first favorite, and in some instances a shade less - 
two or three small sums were also laid on Hetman Platoff, Beggarman, Poca. 
hontas, and Romulus, but we did not observe any “ eagerness ” to get on about 
either; Lanercost was friendless. A few engagements were entered into on 
Galen, Dr. Caius, and Maroon for the St. Leger, without causing any materia] 
change ; Gibraltar, for want of supporters, dropped to 15 to 1, and the only bets 
we heard against the two favorites were at 5 to 4 against them jointly. The 
following were the prices at the close of a very dull afternoon :— 

GOODWOOD STAKES. 
6 to 1 agst Hetman Platoff (tk) 30 to 1 agst The Drama (tk 





7 tol Orelia (tk) 33 to 1 —— The Ruler (tk) 

12 to 1 —— Clarion 500 even between Pocket Hercules and 
20 to 1 —— Forlorn Hupe The Drama (taken) 

30 to 1 —— Black Beck (taken) 


GOODWOOD CUP. 
20 to 11 agst Charles XII. (2tol 15 to 1 agst Beggarman (tk) 
taken freely) 20 to 1 —— Pocahontas (tk) 
6to 1 —— Hetman Platoff (tk) 20 to 1 —— Amurath (tk) 
10to 1 —— Lanercost 25 to 1 —— Romulus (tk) 
ST. LEGER. 
40 to 1 agst Maroon (taken) 
500 to 400 on the field agst the two 
favorites (taken) 


3 to 1 on the field 

14 to 1 agst Galen (taken) 

15 to 1 —— Gibraltar (taken) 
24 to 1 —— Dr. Caius (taken) 


Another disturbance has been caused among the English Sporting editors by 
Lord Georce Bentinck’s scratching his colt Cornet, in the July Stakes. His 
Lordship’s influence being very weighty in turf affairs, he is handled with greatet 
delicacy than Farevson would have been ; yet his proceeding is severely cen- 
sured. He has, however, found an apologist in one of the ablest sporting 
writers in England—* Judex,” the correspondent of the Morning Post, so often 
quoted in these columns. He thus conclusively puts the case, and his reasoning 
may in a measure apply with us :— 

“The July Stakes, the important race of the meeting, was fixed last on thelist 
of the day, presenting a miserably small handicap, and certes a very bad match 
between Garry-Owen and Olive Branch. The field for this great race was re- 
duced at the eleventh hour by the declaration that the Cornet would not run. 
Col. Peel's colt and Gen. Grosvenor’s filly were also drawn. There were various 
murraurs that Lord George Bentinck did not start his horse. By murmurs [ mean 
that the gentlemen who had backed him to win expressed dissatisfaction ; at the 
same time, I heard not a word about Col. Peel’s horse not starting, although 
those who had backed the favorites out had, in my humble opinion, just as much 
reason to complain. It seems to be thought by the public that horses are pub- 
lic property the moment they are in the betting. I should like to know who 
they suppose pays the trainer’s bill? The people who back horses must surely 
know that they never would obtain such odds as are betted against favorites 
were it not for the combined risk they run in pry Senge horses, we will grant 
the notorious best horses, in such races—the risk of their going amiss at the last 
moment, the risk of the owner compromising the stake, and the risk of any ac- 
cident happening in the race : on such casualties do the fieldsmen exist, and with 
every wish for fair play, I cannot admit that any one has any reason whatever to 
grumble that the Cornet did not run for the July Stakes.” 

The most remarkable sale of hounds ever known took place on Monday, July 
6th, at Hyde-park-corner ; the lots sold were thirteen in number, making 17 
hounds, exclusive of whelps; their produce was 6,511 guineas, or upwards of 
one hundred pounds per couple! The pack that realized this enormous sum was 
“the Osbaldeston,” which has huntedthe Berkeley country (Herefordshire) 12 
der the mastership of Harvey Combe, Esq. They were put up in thirteen lots 
and brought the following unprecedented prices :— 

No. 1. consisting of 11 hounds, bought by Lord Carpican for 720 gs. 
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Subsequently to the sale, Lord Cardigan resold all his lots but one. Later 
papers state that the greater part were bought in by the former owner. The 
sale is, however, a very remarkable one, and worth recording. | | 

The English papers are full of Yachting reports; well might it he wished 
that the interest which they awaken here would justify us in copying them into 
the “ Spirit of the Times!” Regattas are now taking place in all the waters S 
England, almost every sea-port boasting of its club. It is the ——— 
design of British policy to encearage by all possible means aquatic + settee’ 
tu encourage a fondness for maritime life, and support a nursery of hardy, sk! 
ful seamen. 

The reader may recollect that mention has before been made of a oe 
Newton, in which the Judge did not see the winning horse, but pronounce vn 
filly, two or three lengths behind, first. The circumstance has given we 
for the following letters, copied from Bell's Life in London, transferred to the . 
columns from the curious nature of the error, and from the important questi0 


involved. 


race at 


TO THE EDITOR OF BELL’S LIFE IN LONDON. = 
Str—The race for the ee Stakes at —_ Se ty fom tw 4 
, has already been noticed in your paper. 1 ory ‘ 
ine lengths (of this there is no deabt); Mr. Lockwood, as jodge, owe be 
aced Mr. Mostyn’s filly first. Am investigation took or 4. 4 
stewards as to this very proceeding, and they declared that, 
to Tory 
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~ower to alter the judge's decision. So far so good (if I can apply. such @ 
ord to such a case); but let.astook forward to future events. think it is 
s pity that this matter should so quietly terminate. Can there be a more 
ftting opportunity to set at rest the question—whether the stewards, or any 
suber tribunal, have the power to alter the decision of a Judge who has given 
one unquestionably incorrect t If they have not that power, | say for one that 
, should atonce be given to them by a rule of the Jockey Club. In about 
‘wo montbs the Doncaster St. Leger will be run for. Suppose the race to ter- 
inate in favor of Crucifix by a neck (for we must not take for granted that 
“he will win as far as Tory Boy did), would it not be rather a serious matter 
{ the judge thought proper to issue his veto entitling the second to receive 
vie stakes! May I beg the insertion of this letter.—{ am, Sir, your obedient 
servatit, A Racine Man. 

Liverpool, July 7, 1840. 

TO THE EDITOR OF BELL’S LIFE IN LONDON. 

<S:p—Mr. Robinson, of Manchester and Wholey-bridge, and Mr. Lenny Hesel- 
oe, trainer, declared before the number was exhibited that the yellow jacket 
vad won, and the favorite defeated. Sam Templeman declared in my presence 
pat © they all run for chances,” (those were his words), that Conolly and every 
ockey in the race did his best on san Boy crossing the course, and though he 
rempleman) had thought Tory Boy had.won, it was a very near thing. Tory 
Boy ran, at least, 120 yards along the rails on the judge’s side, and was severely 
neat over the head to keep him off the people. Mostyn was on the other side ; 
‘he horses as wide as they could be. And it is notorious no person riding six 

ioths behind horses can tell which has won to half a length. Templeman 
was beat about sixlengths. Had the race been awarded to Tory Boy by the 

dge (though this has nothing to do with the case), and a complaint made, he 
-ould not have maintained his position, as he crossed the track of every horse 
a the race except one, which is contrary to the rules of the Jockey Club. I 
chink the affair anything but fairly represented, and that Lockwood has been ill- 
»sed.—Y ours truly, in great haste. Joun THompson. 

Leeds, July 7, 1840. 

To which the Editor of Bell's Life adds, that he gives the last letter simply 
yecause it is right that the public should hear both sides; but that the genera] 
pression, however, is still against the judge’s decision. 

lhe grand prize to be contended for at the approaching Goodwood races is a 
arge and solid silver shield, on which the utmost resources of art and skilful la- 
por have been employed. ‘The editors of the London Morning Post were af- 
forded access to the model during the process of manufacture, and give the fol- 
lowing description of it :— 

The manliest and most natural of modern amusements—we allude to racing 
__is symbolled upon the prize by a representation of similar pursuits as practised 
y the heroes of the Trojan war. ‘The shield is thirty-two inches in diameter, 
and of the weight of 450 ounces. Its classic and appropriate bas relief is em- 
ematical of the first race institated by Achilles in honor of his friend Patroclus, 
‘ which Pope, in translating Homer, gives the following spirit-exciting ac- 

‘‘No sooner had he spoke, but, thund’ring near, 
Drives, through a stream of dust, the charioteer : 
High o’er his head the circl’ing lash he wields ; 
His bounding horses scarcely touch the fields ; 
His car, amidst the dusty whirlwind, roll’d 
Bright with the mingled blaze of tin and gold, 
Refulgent through the cloud: no eye can find 
The track his flying wheels had left behind : 
And the fierce coursers urged their rapid pace, 
So swift, it seem’d a flight, and not a race. 

* * * + * 


First stood the prizes to reward the force 

Of rapid racers in the dusty course : 

A woman for the first, in beauty’s bloom, 
Skill’d in the needle and the lab’ring loom ; 
And a large vase, whose two bright handles rise, 
Of twenty measures its capacious size ; 

The second victor claims a mare unbroke, 

Big with a mule unknowing of the yoke ; 

The third, a charger, yet untouch’d by flame, 
Four ample measures held the shining frame ; 
Two golden talents for the fourth were placed ; 
An ample double-bowl contents the last.” 


The seated figure of Achilles occupies the centre of the shield, and surround- 
ing him are the principal deities of the race, Apollo and Minerva ; also Agamem- 
non, Nestor, Idomeneus, Ithenelaus, Diomede, and Menelaus. Around these 
are various charioteers, in the act of contending for the prize, although the vic- 
‘or has already reached the goal, and has descended from his car to abide the 
award of Achilles. The base of the shield is occupied with a remarkably well- 
grouped trio, consisting of the female, who forms the most valuable portion of 
the prize, with another bearing the vase included in it, and a third conducting 
both to the winner, on whom a winged Victory is placing the coronal wreath. 
The figure of the horse is remarkably well modelled, the animal, in the condition 
represented by the poet, having been considered by both Greeks and Romans a 
property of great value. In delineating it no attempt has been made to give it 
the character or appearance of an English racer of the present day, which would 
have been untrue, in fact. On the contrary, it is represented in a state of nature, 
which is the only state in which it could with propriety have formed a part of 
the design. The sculpture on this magnificent piece of plate is in bold but 


Spirit of the Times. 
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THE QUEEN’S VASE. 

Value Two Hundied Sovereigns. 
Engraved expressly for the “ Spirit of the Times,” from “ Bell's Life in London.” 





This very elegant prize is from the manufactory of Messrs. Garrard, 
is of silver gilt, and was designed by one of the artists of the establishment. 
It is a bowl, supported by a bracket or pedestal, after the fashion of Louis 
XIV., elaborately ornamented. In front are the initials “ V.A.,”" and above 
them are the crown of the Queen and the coronet of Prince Albert. On the 
handle stands a winged Pegasus taking flight, as if to proclaim the success of his 
earthly rival. 











Gattoway CuHattence.—Mr. Powel, of Glamorganshire, has a galloway 
13} hands high, which he is willing to back against the galloway mentioned 
in our paper a short time back, for any sum from £25 to £100. The Swansea 
races take plage about the middle of August ; and if the owner of the galioway 
in question will bring his galloway to run there, Mr. P. will allow him £5 towards 
his expenses. 

Mr. Macnamara, a gentleman well known in the ang 2 world, died a few 
days ago at the west end; Mr. Antrobus of Liverpool, has also gone to his 
final ‘“‘settling.”’ 

Intsx Horse Fatrs.—Dear Editor.—The celebrated horse fairs of Hospital 








well-harmonised relief, the combined features of which adequately express the | 
object of itsdesign. Mr. Bozzoni, of whom we made favorable mention a day 
or two ago, is the artist, and Messrs. Storr and Mortimer the manufacturers, to 
both of whom much praise is due for the production of a splendid ornament, 
which is destined to commemorate modern success wagh classic reminiscences. 


and Carmer have just concluded. There were some very fine colts at Hospital, 
but the sales were but few; high prices were demanded. There were a great 
number of all sorts, but no demand ; the English dealers were more numerous 
than I have seen for some time. There was a large demand for grey horses, 
and some very indifferent ones fetched large prices. The supply of hunters 





(From Bell's Life in London. } 
GentLemen Ripzrs.—We understand the Messrs. M‘Donoughs have taken ; 
exception tu the letter which appeared a fortnight back in our paper, insinuat- 
ing that they were not “ gentlemen riders,” or rather that gentlemen riders , 
would have no chance with them in a steeple-chase or other equestrian con- 
test. We can only say that as far as we are personally concerned, we have 
always believed and stated that the Messrs. M‘Donoughs from the respectability ! 
of their family and connections, were entitled to the rank of gentlemen, and 
we have been distinetly informed that, although they have ridden in many | 
steeple-chases, it never has been their practice to ride for hire, or in any other 
character than as participators in the risk of the stakes, or as the personal ; 
friends (gratuitously) of the parties whose horses have started. With this ac- | 
knowledgment, they cannot assume that we could have any intention to offer 
them personal offence. 


From our various gleanings we add the following scraps of sporting infor- 
mation. 


Harry Edwards has relinquished his engagements with the Scotts, by which 
ie was prevented from riding for many others, who, from his well-known ex- | 
cellent qualities as a juck, would have been glad to have availed themselves of 
Lis services, 


Notwithstanding the statements in the daily papers it is thought that the 
Marquis of Exeter will return to England in time for the Newmarket October 
meetings. 


The Duke of Orleans’ Romulus and Beggarman reached Newmarket yesterday 
week, per van, to be trained for the Goodwood Cup, &c.; Lord G. Bentinck’s 
"he Cornet and Capote, arrived on the following day. 

Frederick Edwards is engaged as trainer to the Prince de Rohan, and will 
“iortly proceed to Hungary with some blood stock. 


The following thorough-bred stock, the property of Sir Gilbert Heathcote, 
were sold on Monday July 6 :—Uzbeck, by Samarcand, out of Paradigm by Par- 
‘zen, out of Bizarre by Peruvian, &e., 34gs. A chesnut mare, 3 yrs., by Velo- 
“pide, out of Stately by Straitwaist, out of Paradigm, 5lgs. A black mare, 3 
jr. by Camel, dam by Walton, out of Victress, 41gs. 

R Trorrine.—On Tuesday June 7, a trotting match of 4 miles took place on the 
‘omford and Brentwood road, from Putwell bridge, to Romford gate. Mr. Att- 
wes grey, Doctor, rode by H. Goodrick, against Mr. Busby’s chesnut, re 
“craper, S. Cooper, jun. The odds at starting were 3 to 2 on the grey, 
- ‘here were plenty of backers, a great deal of money changed hands. The 
octor took the lead at starting and maintained it throughout. 
' frortine Matcn.—A match came off the other day for £10 a side to trot 
“iree miles out from the How wood, near Bath, between Mr. Orr’s, of Risk, horse, 
énd a mare of trotting notoriety, known by the appellation of the Glasgow 
‘sare, formerly the property of Messrs. Lockhart and Hendry. The mare, after 
@ well contested match, won in style, with three hundred yards, to the credit of 
ee account current, The old “sixteen year old” exhibits pluck, speed, and 
er good as ever, and it will take the elite of ‘‘England’s game ’uns” to 
“eat her yet. 
Trortine.—The Glasgow mare is backed to trot 17 miles in 60 minutes, for 
£00 aside ; to come off on Thursday, 30th inst. ; to carry 12 st. There is a good 
eal of betting going on ; ‘the odds are against the mare. In her last match with 
Mr. Orr's (of Risk,) horse, the Glasgow mare trotted the three miles in 9¢ 
“nutes, and was well managed by her old Caledonian jockey, Mr. John Blair, 


: generally kept up in the same style as in the days of yore. 


was but small, I only saw two good-looking weight carriers—they were bought 
uy» at once.—Sheep sold well and up to late quotations ; upon the whole, I 
should consider the fair of Hospital this year as having produced better colts 
than for some years back; but the English dealers were all for buying aged 
horses, and carriage colts did not figure so high as last year. Several gentle- 
men of the county of Limerick refused very large prices for hunters. 1 never 
recollect so great a demand for anything like a good one up to 12 stone ; the 
dealers were much disappointed, and were obliged to seek other fairs without the 
old Eoony and Andrew ee Carmer was of alike description—the colts pretty 
much on a par. The supply of hunters somewhat larger, but at the same time 
very weedy, and not like the ancient hack horses of the country. The curse of 
the blessed St. Patrick upon the taste that first introduced the good-for-nothing, 
long-legged, hiedewiael, impoverished, hang-tailed, consumptive aristocrat, 
called a thoroughbred English stallion, sed our demerited isle ! 
ruly 


Cuuuncuam Festiva Races.—The feast of Chillingham took place on the 
6th of July, with all its merriment, festivity, and fun, which were of a character 
to induce us to regret that these ancient customs of merry England are not more 
he fineness of the 
season, and the beauty of the surrounding scenery of this locality, are quite cal- 
culated to make one forget that they have anything to do with the world, orthe 
world with them; while the hundreds of happy faces, and the shouts of joy that 
arose, and were re-echoed back again from wood to hill, are proofs ofthe sound 
lungs and happy constitutions of the men and ‘‘ bonny lasses” of Northumbria ; 
and convincing proofs that they can, upyn occasion, “ fling care ayont the moon. 
The sports of the day were commenced with rifle shootin by Lord Ossulton's 
corps, distance 150 yards ; this prize was won by Mr. Thompson, “ Chilling- 
ham,” who struck the bull’s eye twice, third shot about half an inch from the 
bull’s-eye. The second rifle prize, distance 100 yards, was won by J. Wilson, 
«“ Chatton ;” several of the party shot excellently. The rifle ground is situated 
in the park, well known for the beauty of the wild cattle it contains, it is bounded 
at one end by fine old trees, and on the side by Robin Hood's bog. We are cer- 
tain that if this match had occurred when Robin and his merry men all had their 
camp in this morass, and could not be ousted therefrom, that the rifle corps 
would have quickly driven them from their strong hold. After these prizes were 
decided, a very substantial dinner was served cpon the green sward in the 
“Turkish fashion,” and Jackson, acting as carver, ample justice was done to 
the feast. After adraft of “good brown October,” the party walked in pro- 
cession to the castle, the seat of the noble Earl of Tankerville, some of them 
bearing flags with appropriate devices upon them, while the Wooler band 
continued to make the woods ring with merry music; after a volley and 
three cheers, the band played “God save the Queen,” and then oprver 
away through the village to the race course. Various athletic sports close 
the day. 

A gentleman, known in the sporting world as “ Mad Harry,” alloped_ in har- 
ness } Friday from George's Charch, , Nea to the Prince of Orange, Graves- 
end, in the sport space of one hour and twenty six minutes, winning his wager, 
it is said, of £100, by four minutes. : 

Tar Pytcurey Hunt.—We are sorry to hear that no successor has yet 
been found to the late excellent master, Lord Chesterfield. Surely the county 
gentlemen will not suffer one of the finest hunting countries to the world to re- 
main unoccupied. Lord Chesterfield has been more than liberal, and we doubt 
George p Payee, Esq., who is deservedly popular with all classes, will 
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Who is engaged to ride her in the ming match. 


lend a helping ; 


NEWMARKET JULY MEETING. 


The Jodo} tiered: MMM an ae ecm 
e Jockey Club rule, whic co 

Spring July and First October Meeting from Monday to Teetay “hn oot 
venient to the members, has not been a popular one with the (, waxrtrin @ 
asmuch as it enables those, who, under the old system, arrived Pry fas = 
remain in the metropolis on Monday, to drop in at Tatt’s, take a ae a $ ay, to 
phens’ sup, or “shake an elbow” in St. James’, and get down Aes t. an 
hours before the first race the next day. The effect of t change was eo ery 
ly noticeable in the above meeting, nine tenths of the company beeoked ak, 
reached the town in the course of the morning of the first day, and nothin » te 
business having been attempted until near two o'clock ; a tolerable hae in 
then formed, and some engagements entered into on the July and two ‘a Wilke 
other stakes. With reference to the first mentioned event, we should state here 
tihat The Cornet, tirst favorite on Sunday last, was not in favor; we heard of 
one bet of 60 to 10 against him, but the:e was no market price, a rumor havin 
got abroad that he would not show, it was not, however, until the races ha 
commenced, that he was declared not to run, not a little to the chagrin of his 
backers, who insist either that he “ought to” have been started, or that the 
declaration “ought to” have been made sooner; the Chesterfield Stakes, for 
which be did run, proved that they would have had a sorry chance for their 
money. 

The q totations in the town were ag follows :— 

JULY STAKES. 
Lo 1 agst. sis. to Merle (taken) 6 to 1 agst. Mr. Thornhill’s two (tk) 
to | Young Quo Minus (taken) 10 to 1 —— Messene (taken) 
5 to 1 agst. Yorkshire Lass. 
DERBY. 

10,00 to 250 against Young Quo Minus : taken) 

1000 to 25 also taken three or four times. 

1000 to 25 against Yorkshire Lass (taken). 

The races commenced at three o'clock, and finished in the midst of a heavy 
storm of wind and rain (it was said that snow fell for a few minutes) at a 
quarter past four. There were present the Duke of Rutland, Lords Verulam, 
Jersey, Albemarle, Orford, Lichfield, J. Fitzroy, Villiers, G. Bentinck ; Hons. 
H. Rous, G. Byng, G. Fitzroy, T. Reus, — Woodhouse, Gol. Peel; Messrs. 
Thornhill, Greville, Payne, Portman, Hawker, Goddard, Codrington, Irby, Wor- 
rall, Powell, &c. : 


Hanpicap SWEEPSTAKES of 20 sovs. each, for three year olds; new T. Y.c. ; five subs. 





Mr. Beresford’s Bob Peel, by Medoro, Sst Cc 

“ | i cascnastes oockeenct as dseree ‘onolly . 
Lord Exeter’s Hellespont, by Reveller, 8st..- 0.0222 ee cece nce ne Nat aes 2 
Mr. Ford’s Ten-pound-Note, by Taurus or Augustus, Sst.................... F. Butler 3 
Mr. Pettit’s Miss Romer, by Merchant, 7st. ..........cc-.sseececes........ Pettit... 4 


5.906 Aomatie's Wis, 766. Wihcnsddcammitabeveinattienn cidedtiemikeds 


Betting: 2 to 1 against Bob Peel, 2 to 1 against Miss Romer, and 4 to 
1 against Hellespont.—Bob Peel made the play, followed by Hellespont and 
len-pound-note to the corner of the plantations, where they joined issue ; 
Bob, however, was determined to be “leader,” defeated them in a few 
strides and won, as Bob Peel ought to win, “cleverly” by a length ; Hellespont 
n a similar advantage over the Note, but poor Miss Romer was sadly out 
of tune. 

Matcu, 50 sovs ;T. Y. C. 
Iion. G. S. Byng’s Garry-Owen, by St. Patrick, 8st. Tib.... 12.22. eet cece ence e Nat... 1 
Lord Aibemarle’s Olive Branch, by Plenipo, 7st. 9lb. .... 2.2.2... cece cee neeee Cotton 2 

Betting: 7 to 2 on Garry-Owen.—Both jocks went lovingly together with 
waiting orders for half the distance, when Nat’s stirrup iron ne pt horse 
overpowering him for a moment, went a length in advance of the mare, before 
reaching the cords they were together again, but half way up them the son of 
St. Patrick resumed his lead, and won by a length easy. 


The JuLy Stakes, a subscription of 50 sovs. each, 30 ft., for tw ; 
7lb ; and fitlies 8st. 5!b; new T. Y.C.; 27 subs. - . ee eee 


Mr. Wilson’s br. c. by Voltaire, out of Yorkshire Lass................... - Rogers .. 1 
Mr. Prince’s gr. f. sis. to Merle, by Clearwell .............. cece nce eseeee Nat ....... 

Mr. Thornhill’s Messene, sis. to Montezuma ....... 2.2.2. cece ce eceecccee Conolly.... 3 
Lord Exeter’s f. by Sultan, out of Marchesa .................... neneccees Darling... 0 
Mr. Thornhill’s b. c. GBolian, by Emilius, out of Kate Kearney ........... Pettit...... i] 
Duke of Grafton’s b. c. Mosque, by Sultan, out of Legend ............... Stephenson 0 
Duke of Bedford’s c. by Taurus, out of Mona... ....-... 2. eee ne nee Cotton 0 
Mr. Rayner’s ch.c. Young Quo Minus, by Buzzard—Sontag.............. Robinson.. @ 


Wakefield weighed for Colonel Peel’s Huon, but did not go to saddle ; he had 
not been backed.—The last odds were 5 to 2 against sister to Merle (taken), 4 
to 1 against og | Quo Minus (taken), 5 to 1 against Yorkshire Lass (taken), 5 
to 1 against Mr. Thornhill’s two, 7 to 1 against Messene, 9 to 1 against Mar- 
chesa, and 50 to 4 against Mosque ; the last two were mere numinal favorites. 
After one dodge, but without a false start, the lot got away in admirable order, 
sister to Merle taking the lead instanter at a moderate pace, followed by York- 
shire Lass, Messene, and Mosque, the other quartetto lying tolerably well up; 
after running in front three or four hundred yards, Mosque dropped back, and the 
race was left to three; at the corner of the “plantings” sis. to Merle was a 
length in advance, but a few yards further Yorkshire Lass colt went up, was clear 
of her in a few strides, and kept his whole length in front without any difficulty 
to the Judge's chair; a similar space separated the two fillies; and at least two 
or three lengths behind them were Marchesa, Young Quo Minus, and Mosgqne, so 
close that we could not ascertain their relative positions ; the Mona colt was se- 
venth and CEolian last, both beaten off a long way. The pace was good at the 
latter part of the race. The winner is the property of Christopher Wilson, 
Esq., the justly esteemed father of the Turf; valne of the stakes £920, exclu- 
sive of the winner's stake. 

The following is a list of the few bets made in the evening :— 


CHESTERFIELD STAKES. 

The Yorkshire Lass colt was scratched about five o’clock this afternoon, 
the gentleman who acted for Mr. Wilson, in his absence, having at once de- 
termined not to expose his horse with an extra 91b. on his back, to the contin- 
gencies of a scrambling half-mile race, which has been made too celebrated by 
false starts. 

GOODWOOD CUP. 
5 to Ll agst. Launcelot (takento £50) | 10tolagst. Romulus (taken to £50) 
ST. LEGER. 
4to l agst. Launcelot (taken) | 20to1 agst. Broadwath (taken) 

The Duke of Bedford is the new Steward, in the room of the Duke of Beau- 

fort, whose three years expired this meeting. 


WEDNESDAY, July 8. 

In the course of the morning a good deal of business was got through on 
the principal events of the present year, and on the Derby 1842. The first 
event on the card was the Goodwood Cup, for which the following bets were 
made :— 

9 to 2 agst. Lanercost (taken to £150) 





25 to 1 agst. Beggarman (taken) 


9 to 1 —— Romulus (taken and after- 110 to40 —— Lanercost and Deception 
wards offered) (taken) 
9 to 1 —— Deception (taken to £100) 4to 1 —— Hetman Platof and Blooms- 
9to 1 —— Hetman Platoff bury (taken) 
10 to 1 —— Bloomsbury (taken) 9to2 —— Dece and Romulus 
10 tol —— Harkaway ( n) 


GOODWOOD STAKES. 


12 to 1 —— Clarion (taken freely) 20 to 1 —— Plute (taken) 
16 to 1 —— Hetman Platoff 22 to 1 —— Sepoy (taken) 
18 to 1 —— Orelia (taken) 30 to 1 -—— Beggarman 
20 to 1 —— Bandboy (taken) 33 to 1 —— Not Gifted 





20 to 1 agst. Forlorn Hope. 

The field was backed for 100 even against the follow 
Hetman Platoff, Forlorn Hope, Orelia, Conservator, Wee 
mine, Mendizabal, Not Gifted, Joannina. 

ST. LEGER. 
20 to 1 and 1000 to 55 agst. Broadwath (taken) 
persy, 1841. 
25 to 1 agst. c. by Mulatto, out of Yorkshire Lass (taken to £150) 
35 to 1 ——c. by Camel, out of Versatility (taken to £100) 
DERBY, 1842. 
- agst. c. by Bay Middleton, out of Portrait’s dam (taken) 
100 —— Gunter, by Bay Middleton, out of Preserve (taken) 
100 —— Defyer, bro. to Defender, by Defence (takon) 
100 —— c. by Camel, out of Garcia (taken) 
100 —— c. (bro. to Phenix) by Buzzard, out of Cobweb (taken) 
75 —— Tedworth, by Bay Middleton, out of Conciliation* 
75 —— Flytrap, by Bay Mddleton, out of Flycatcher* 
75 —— Peloponnesus, by Elis, out of Charlotte West* 
75 -—— Misdeal, by Camel, out of the Odd Trick” 
75 —— Barrier, bro. to Bulwark, by Defence (taken) 
(The four marked thus (*) were laid in one bet.} 

Previous to the races Mr. Ford's stud was put up for sale, but only two sold, 
viz. :—Tarantella, by Tramp, out of Katherinet with a colt foal to Sir Hercules, 
and stinted to Economist, 500 guineas (to the Riddlesworth stud), and Toss-up, 
by Velocipede, out of Delphine, 53 guineas. The other lots were bought in :— 
A bay two year old filly, by Voltaire, out of Princess, fetched 30 guineas. 

The following return of the racing will show that the two year old stakes, 
was made remarkable by two dead heats :— 

Furry Pounps, for three year olds 6st. 111b; four 8st. 2lb ; 5 8st. 10lb ; six and aged 9st. 


twelve :—Clarion, 
illie, Bandboy, Do- 
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‘¢ of Grafton’s Montreal. by Langar, 4 yr8------ --------eeeee-0 0-2 T.Stephenson 1 
Duke of Grafton’s Montreal, by L 4 YTS..-2-----0--° poour 
Mr. Coombe’s c. by Actzon, out of F vens, 3 YIS----------=- pegeelee st. Chapple ..... P 
Mr. Pettit’s St. Francis, by St. Patrick, 5 yrS.----------0+-+-*---"+= ecccccccccccocece 


Betting, 5 to 6, in some instances 10to 1 on Montreal, who made all the running, 


the Actzon colt wait r i 
finish, Montreal pe mae by aneck only ; it struck us, however, that his 





| might have followed it been required. The pace was bad to the Duke’s 
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con tenn pans old colts Sst. 7lb; fillies Sst. 4lb ; last half of 


qweerstakeEs of 10 sovs. 

S55" iM. the winner to be for 200, &c. ; four subs. 

Mir. Rogers’ ch. f. Jessica, (late Chutty), by St. Nicholas, out of Ver- 7 mill 
wn OO oe of ais Woacbon ------ senepe Ee 
. e sd. . " : enceceeees eeee . _— 3 

yt Lichfield’s f. by Sir Hercules—Mr. Cooke’s Ulrica-...----- gaa Uf es een» ; 


Gen. venor’s Physician, out of Blue Stockings. .-- E 
as oe ie. Newton’s filly, 2 to 1 agst Jessica, and 4 to | agst 
Blue Pill —Blue Pill made running half the distance, followed by Jessica and 
Mr. Newton’s filly, Lord Lichfield’s lying away. Mr. Newton’s filly then took 
the lead, which he kept till within three or four strides of the chair, when Jessica 
enc an with a rush, and made a dead heat of it; Lord Lichfield was a length 
behind, and Blue Pill “nowhere.” The betting for the next heat commenced at 
5 to 4 on Jessica, and finished at 5 to 4on Mr. ekg by ange oP we an} 

other waiti ill, where she cha ; 
-all the work, the waiting to the bottom of the ged, 


rtunity of pronvuncing a second dead heat ! 
pat a. peor yy? e the 0 Ades Gouin, who is ridden as a hack by 


| A heavy neat. , nese the assemblage on the heath as soon as the first race 
was ong the attendance during the two heats was thin. 
Betting in the evening :— 
CHESTERFIELD STAKES. 


Cornet 7 to l agst. Virago 
5 7 I = ‘meneame 7 to 1 —— any other. 


bury started this morning for Liverpool, for the purpose of qualifying 
eimeelf for tee 5 Ibs. allowance for the Goodwood Cup. Deception and two or 
‘three others, we understand, will be sent for the same purpose. We take it for 
granted, that those who run for the allowance and not for the race, will declare 
at 


THURSDAY, July 9. 
The early hour at which the races commenced (eleven o’clock) afforded little 
time for betting in the town. The following are all the engagements we saw 
Sooked :— : 
CHESTERFIELD STAKES. 
8 to 1 agst. Fanchon filly 
8 to 1 —— Miss Camarine filly 
8 to 1 against Virago filly. 
LIVERPOOL CUP 
We were informed that 9 to 2 was taken about Broadwath, but cannot posi- 
ively state that such was the fact. 
DERBY, 1841. 
1200 to 200 against John Day’s lot (taken). 
Several lots of blood stock from Lord Exeter's, and other stables, were put up, 
but none sold. ; 
A list rather above the average opened with a 


Mlawvicar Sweepstakes of 15 sovs. each, 10 ft., for all ages (2 yr. olds excepted); to 
start at the starting post of B. M. and run to the new T. Y. C. ; four subs. 


Betting: 2 tol 





2 to 1 agst. The Cornet 
5 to 2 —— Messene 


Mr. Goddard’s Columella, by Emilius, 3 yrs. 6st. 11lb........ weeececeeceeceee- Chapple 1 
Lord Orford’s Miss Hawk, by Buzzard, 4 yrs. 8st. 4lb........ deen beccesbonwed Nat.... 2 
Duke of Rutland’s bane ig wd Tomboy, 2 yrs. 7st. 4lb......------- manvod Cotton. 3 
Ofr. Thornhill's Menalippe, by Merchant, 3 yrs. 8st. 7lb. ........ pilenictenes aaereniaaatulil sai 


Betting—6 to 5 against Columella, and 2 to 1 against Miss Hawk. Columella 
made all the play, and after a smart race from the corner of the plantation, won 
Sy half a length. Crazy-boy cried “ peccavi” three hundred yards from home. 


‘ HESTERFIELD STakEs of 30 sovs. each, 20 ft. ; for two year olds ; colts 8st. 7lb., and 
weiilon Oot. 4ib. ; last half of B. M. ; the winner of the July Stakes to carry 9lb., and the 
secund horse 4lb. extra ; 25 subs. 


Duke of Rutland’s ch.f. by Taurus— Virago by Velocipede ......... --- Robinson..... 1 
Lord Exeter’s f. by Sultan, out of Marchesa. .... ptpspcqinsesoesand ate 
Mr. Watt’s b. f. by Voltaire, out of Fanchon ..... oa Geugecs eéucduesoune Marson ...... 0 
Mr. Thornhill’s Messene, sis. to Monteznma-...........-~.-----+-.--- Conolly ...... 0 
‘Lord Lynedoch’s b.f. by Doctor Syntax, out of Mandane by Sultan ....T. Stephenson 0 
Mr. Carter’s b. f. by Doctor Syntax, out of Miss Camarine by Langar -.-. F. Butiler..... 0 


“ord G. Bentinck’s b. c. The Cornet, by The Colonel, out of Lady Em- 

MONRO nadecce doce cece ccenasconsenesesasbssctasase oes ccecscosseses i eee 0 

The Cornet and Messene were about equal favorites for a few minutes ; the 
horse then declined to 3 to 1, and the filly with a strong party advanced to 7 to4 
{takers,) at which she closed ; after the ring had partially broken up, 4 and 5 to 1 
were offered against The Cornet ; the Mandane filly was backed freely at 9 to 2 
and 4to 1, and had the call of The Cornet at the close; 8 to 1 against Miss 
Camarine (taken), and8 to 1 against Fanchon. The Virago filly was not men- 
tioned in the ring, but we were informed that one small bet of 13 to 1 was laid 
against her. The race may be described in a few words. Without a single false 
start, the lot went away on equal terms, but were no sooner from the post than 
the Virago filly, getting on her legs with a rapidity perfectly wonderful, went 
away wih. a lead of two or three lengths, was never caught, and won in a canter 
by a length; the other six followed tolerably well together to the bottom, where 
Messene and Miss Camarine cut it ; the Marchesa then took the second place, 
and retained it tothe end; Fanchon, The Cornet, and Mandane were a length 
behind ; but so close together that the judge was unable to place a third; Mes- 
sene was sixth, and Miss Camarine last. 


The Town PiatE of 50 sovs. ; for three yr. old colts 8st. 7lb., and fillies 8st. 3lb. ; last mile 
and a distance of B. C. ; (the Perram donation has been claimed this year, but a doubt 
exists as tothe qualifications of the claimants, and in the event of their not being le- 
gaily entitled, the donation will be added to the plate.) 


ord Lynedoch’s Jeffy, by Jerry...-... soduint@bdcedeveccsocccseseusese T. Stephenson 1 
Mr. Beresford’s Dev Peel, by Medoro...........-s0senee ee -eeenenee-- Robinson ..... 2 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Capote, by Velocipede ..........---..-++-+--+--«- W. Day....... 3 
™r. Wigram’s Teleta, by Plenipotentiary.......-.....---.--- em cumes SE cede oanceate 0 
Mr. Thornhill’s Menalippe, by Merchant-..........-...--.---------+--- Conolly....... 0 
Mr. Batson’s Barbakin, by Plenipotentiary..-.....--.--.---.----------- Chapple ...... 0 


Lord Exeter’s Stamboul, by Reveller....-..... ht ENELE, TELE OGI ELS SS OER 3 ds 

Betting—10 to 6 agst. Joly, 5 to 2 agst. Teleta, and 8 to 1 agst. Menalippe. 
Capote went away with the lead, Teleta waiting, Jeffy third, and the others 
handy ; Teleta declined at the Duke’s stand, and the positions occupied by Me- 
nalippe and Barbakin proved that their chances had been out long bsfore. 
Half-way between the stand and the chair Bob Peel and Jeffy challenged Ca- 
pote, and the three ran abreast to the ropes, eae ean was beaten ; the set- 
to betwixt the pair was continued with great spirit, Jeffy winning in the last 
stride by a head; Capote a length behind, Teleta a bad fourth, Barbakin fifth, and 
Meualippe last. 


Sweepstakes of 10 sovs. each; fortwo year olds 6st. 11lb. ; three 9st.; new T. Y.C. ; 
the winner to be sold for 200 sovs.if demanded, &c. ; five subs. 


Wr. Edwards’s Remnant, by Cain, 3 yrs. --..--- ne tern enweccecnenececccscesces Edwards 1 
“ord Lichfield’s f. by Sir Hercules, out of Ulrica, 2 yrs........-...-....-.---- Chapple. 2 
Mr. Newton’sf.by Dr. Syntax, out of his Fanchon, 2 yrs. ......-------.---- Pettit... 3 
«en. Grosvenor’s Blue-pil!l, by Physician, 2 yrs. .............-------------- Cotton... 4 
Mir. Goddard’s Columelia, by Emilius, Syrs. -...-...........------ 2-22 - eee sense eee pd 


Betting—3 tol on Remnant. The Sir Hercules filly cut out the work, Blue 
Pili lying at her quarters, with Remnant a couple of leagths behind. The Pill 
gave up before she reached the cords. Remanant went to the front, and the 
Syntax filly reached the Sir Hercules one ; a pretty race home ended in the fa- 
vorite wiffning cleverly by half a length, and Sir Hercules beating Dr. Syntax 
for second place by a head ; the Pill came in solus. 

Of the two year-olds which appeared in the course of the meeting twelve 
mare engaged in the Derby or Oaks of 1841. As a lot they are very mediocre, 
and it is impossible to form a very high. opinion even of the winners. Mr. Wil- 
son’s colt, it cannot be denied, won easy; but neither the betting nor the 
quality of the field warrant us fn looking upon him as a flyer. Messene was 
backec for a trifle at 7 to 1 and ran a respectable third. Marchesa was beaten 
off, and the Virago filly was thought so litle of, that she was scratched. For 
the Chesterfield Stakes Messene was a ‘pot,’ Mandane had a strong party, 
but nothing was heard of Virago and Marchesa, yet they ran first and second ; 
Messene was beaten off, and Mandane was at least a couple of lengths from the 
winner. We pass over The Cornet, as the betting mace it obvious that he was 
motup tothe mark. Half mile races at the best are not to be trusted, but 
throughout the season horses have bee « running ‘‘ in and out,” after a fashion, 
ruinous to those who have trusted in it. Witness the performances of Wardan, 

Dreadnought, Janus, Teleta, Perseus, Little Wonder, Darkness, Ruby, &c. 
it is dangerous, therefore, to back public running; and those who look to 


the July returns for their Derby or Oaks favorites will be very likely to burn 
their fingers. : 








LIVERPOOL JULY MEETING. 


Stewards : Barl Strrox, Lord G. BENTINCK, and Sir R. BuLMELEY. 
Mr. Lynn, Searetary; Mr. Etty, Clerk of the Course; Mr. Leekwood, Judge. 


The list pon which the tontluctors 6f this me¢ting tested their claims to the 


patronage 6f the racing commutiity ‘was not less creiitable to thelr liberality? 


@han it was to the g taste and judgment of the eommi 

drawiag up of the stakes and the appropriation ef the pthe tabu toes ~ 
trasted. ommended to breeders and trainers by the munificent addition of 
mearly one thousand pounds to the stakes, cups, and plates, it attracted an unu- 
sally large number of horses, and, as a consequence, held out promise of an 
abundance of sport. It is owr agreeable duty to record that this promise was 
amply sustained, and that the public appreciation of the efforts of the committee 
and especially of the stewards, was shown in the number and rank ef the company 
present each day. 

Im our last paper we spoke of the accommodation provided for the betting 
maen, by enelesing a space in front of the Grand Stand ; a personal inspection 
enables us to that the railing (a temporary one only) extends several yards 
pene each extremity of the building, is carried down to the course, as at 

wood, and includes the steward’s stand and judge’s chair. At present the 
Ania is flat, but it is intended by next year to give the ground a sufficient 
elevation to permit a view of the races from all parts of it. The steward’s 
stand has also been improved by making a flat lead roof, for the use of the ra- 


“ls committee—thus affording 


amid aft to lisin? ad 


of the Cimes. 
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greater 
ladies, who, as visitors at Croxteth and Knowsley, usually occupy the apartment 
above the weighing-room. The plan of announcing the number of the starters, 
as well as the winners of the races, by figures corresponding with those affixed 
to their names in the cards, was adopted with complete success; in short, in all 
the minor details, as well as in the essentials, the best possible spirit was shown 
by all parties connected with the ement. 
When we last attended the course, it was kept by a large body of the town 
police, to whom orders prohibitory of gaming were given; on the present oc- 
casion the rural police were brought into play for the first time, and similar 
orders issued. e must do the rustic conservators of the peace, as well as of 
the morals of her Majesty's subjects, the justice to say that they were most 
rigidly carried into effect—so literally, indeed, that two lads, who in an evil 
moment had ventured en a game of “ chuck-halfpenny,” were actually taken 
into custody, handcuffed like felons, and marched five miles to Kirkdale prison ! 
This was the benevolent work of a reverend just-ass. Of course, when such 
little villains were compelled to submit to fate, greater ones could not expect 
to escape—thimble-riggers, knights of the garter, and other “ grown-up” pro- 
fessors, were therefore sent to the right-about, and except in some sly corner 
which escaped the judicial eye, had but a sorry chance of carrying on the war. 
There was not a gambling booth on the ground; and so #alous were the 
rural functionaries in their vocation that, had oar nay 8 been a ue offence, 
the speculators within the enclosure would hardly have escaped them. As- 
suredly, as far as appearance went, it was a very moral, pretty-behaved race- 
course. 

The intrinsic value and importance of the prizes would have been sufficient 
to fill the racing stables ; but, in addition to those which were sent to run, De- 
ception and Bloomsbury were van'd and rail’d from the south, to obtain the 5lb. 
allowance for the Goodwood Cup. The propriety of this allowance, now that, 
in point of time, Goodwood is as near to Liverpool as it formerly was to Lon- 
don, has been questioned. That horses should be allowed for running in Ire- 
land and Scotland is fair enough ; but it is the opinion of many racing men that 
the English towns ought to be struck out of the condition. Under the present 
system, a party to whom the expenses of vans, post-horses, and railways, 
would constitute a serious obstacle, may have his horse walked from meeting to 
meeting, pay stakes, jockies, &c., run to win, get beaten, and obtain only the 
allowance for not winning ; but a rich man, without encountering these risks, 
can van his horse to Eusten-square, rail him to Liverpool, run for a plate which 
he is careless of winning, and qualify him for the 5b. allowance, in addition to 
any other to which he may have been entitled. 

Having thus disposed of our preliminaries, we will proceed to the details of 
the meeting, which, as we announced several months ago, was very judiciously 
confined to three days. We should first state, however, that there was a tolera- 
ble show of sporting men at the Talbot on Monday night, and a few bets made 
at the following prices :— 

TWO YEAR OLD STARES. 
Even and 5 to4on The Squire. 
cup. 
3 to | agst. Broadwath (taken) 10 to l agst. Deception 


5 tol —— Sleight-of-Hand 20 to 1 —— Bolus (taken). 
Some other horses were mentione@, but nothing done worth quotation. 


TUESDAY, July 14. 

A cold north-westerly wind, and a sky indicative of rain, in some measure 
counteracted the influence of a most inviting list; and the company, in its pro- 
portion of the fair sex, as well as numerically, fel] short of general expectation. 
Albeit there was a very respectable muster, and the receipts at the different 
stands exhibited but a small deficiency. Besides many other fashionables, we 
noticed the Earl of Derby, Lord Stanley, and the Knowsley party—viz, Lords 
Villiers, G. Bentinck, R. Grosvenor, and Eglinton; Honorables G. Anson, E. 
Mostyn, G. Fitzroy, Captain Stanley, and S. Herbert; Colonels Peel and 
Hornby ; Messrs. C. Greville, T. P. Lioya, E. Hornby, Hopwood, Mellish, &c. 
Ear! and Countess Sefton, and the Croxteth party—viz., Sir John and Lady 
Gerard, Sir R. Bulkeley, Lady and Mr. Charles Towneley, Hon. A. Villiers, 
Hon F. Stanhope, Colonel Ferguson, Hon. Captain Rous, Mr. and Mrs. and the 
Misses Glegg, Miss Hornby, Mr. and Miss Smythe Owen, Miss Blackburn, Mr. 
Payne, &c. 7. Also, Lord Miltown, Col. Synge, Col. O’Meara, Major Hay ; 
Captains Williamson, White, Clive, &c.; Messrs. Worrall, Crommelin, Fulwar 
Craven, Hungerford, F. Price, Cotton, Meiklam, Trafford, Peel, G. Walker, 
Hungerford, &c. 

The racing was advertised to commence at two o'clock, two or three hours 
previous to which were passed in the old English sport of cock-fighting, a main 
having been in progress in the Aintree-pit, between the gentlemer of Cheshire 
and Lancanshire, much to the prejudice of the latter. It was nearly three 
o'clock before the Croxteth Stakes were decided; and so little regard was paid 
to time in the subsequent races, that the last heat of the plate was not over 
until within a few minutes of eight. The following return will show that most 
of the races were won easy :-— 


The CroxTETH STAkgEs of 15 sovs. each, 10 ft., with 30 added ; 3 yr. olds 6st. 8lb.: four 
8st. 2ib ; five, Sst. 9b; six and aged 9st ; mares‘and geldings allowed 3lbs ; to name or 





the day of entry for the plates; one mile and a quarter; five subs. 
Mr. Ridsdale ns. b. c. Bloomsbury, by Mulatto, 4 yrs. .......-----------+-- Templeman 1} 
Mr. Bowes’ bl. f. by Lamplighter—Spinning Jenny, 3 yrs......-...-.----- Francis.... 2 
Lord Eglinton’s br. g. St. Andrew, by Priam, 5 yrs. .......--------------- RR cepess 3 
Mr. Robinson’s b. c. Snoozer, by Muley, 3 yrs.....--- --cces-ee- ee cneen-ee C. Edwards 4 


Betting : 4 and 5 to 1 on Bloomsbury, whe was humored with a curb bridle, 
the Ascot Cup having proved that a snaffle was insufficient to keep him under 
command.—After a little display of temper on the part of Snoozer, a good start 
was effected, Bloomsbury taking the lead at a moderate pace, followed by St. 
Andrew and the Lamplighter filly ; after going a quarter of a mile the filly 
took the lead from Bloomsbury, and at the canal turn, where the pace became 
good, Snoozer ran into the second place; they kept this order to the last 
turn, where Bloomsbury recovered his lead, which he maintained to the chair, 
winning cleverly by three parts of a length; St. Andrew and Snoozer were 
beaten off a distance and a half from home. This race entitles Bloomsbury 
to the Slb. allowance for the Goodwood Cup, besides paying travelling ex- 
penses. 


The PropucE SwEErsTAKEs of 50 sovs. each, h. ft., for three year olds: colts Sst. 6b; 
fillies 8st.3lb; untried stallions or mares ailowed 3lb ; two miles ; four subs. 


Lord Westminster's br. c. Leuncelot, by Camel --...-...----. \adieten Nat. walked over. 

The SEFTON STAKEs of 30 sovs. each, h. ft., for fillies then three years old 8st. 4b ; once 
round. 

Mr. Neville’s b: f. Christinctta, by Saracen. .... 2.2.2... eee cee ccccc coves IIolmes.... 1 

Lord Derby’s ch. f. Rhodanthe, by Velocipede ..........-.....---.-----ee M. Jones... 2 

Mr. Meiklam’s b. f. Remedy, by Physician........---------ee------ eee ee Templeman 3 
Betting—7 to 4agst. Remedy, 2 to 1 agst. Christinetta, and 2 to 1 agst. Rho- 

danthe.—Christinetta went away witha lead of six or eight lengths, and main- 


tained it without difficulty to the end ; Remedy followed her to ihe distance, but 
was defeated for second by four or five lengths. 
Marten, 5Q@0 sovs.,h. f{t.; one mile. 
Lord Eglinton’s b. c. Dr. Caius, by Physician, 8st. 7lb--..--...-.22.------ Le@ie.)..< 1 
Lord Stanley’s bl. f. Hoyden, by Tomboy, 8st. 4/b....--.-.-----.--------- M.Jones.. 2 
The betting opened at 5 and 6 to 4 on the filly, and closed at 5 to 4 on Dr 
Caius, who proved that the * second thoughts” were best by taking the lead, 
keeping it, and winning in a canter. 
The BICKERSTAFFE STakEs of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., for foals of 1837; colts Sst. 7lb., fil- 
lies 8st. 41b., untried stallions or mares allowed 3lb.; each subscriber to name two 


foals, with the option of changing one of them on the last day of the July meeting, 
1838, upon paying a bonus of 10 sovs.,to go to the second horse; one mile; 6 subs. 


Lord Westminster’s c. Maroon, by Mulatto (31b....2...2 oe ee eee eee ee Nats... '. 1 
Lord Derby’s ro. c. De Ciifford, by Recovery..-...-....-..---..------2+---- M. Jones 2 

Betting: 5 to 40n De Cliffurd, and at startmg 6 to 4 on Maroon, who had it 
all her own way, and won by eight or ten lengths. De Clifford was a changed 
nomination. 


The MEenrszty SraxEs, for 2 yr. olds, a Sweepstakes of 25 sevs. each, with 50 added; 
colts 8st.5lb., fillies 8st. 2lb.; T. ¥Y. C ; 13 subs. 


Mr. Bell’s The Squire, by The Saddler, dam by Minos, out of Aquilina... Hescltine.. 1 
Mr. Ogden’s bro. to Harpurhey, by Voltaire, out of Sarah...-.....-- «--- Templeman 2 
Mr. Allen’s ch. c. Belgrade, by Belshazzar, out of Alice ......----...--- Marson.... 3 
Mr. Robinson’s b. f. Faith, by Langar, out of Calista ..........-..-....- Darling.... 4 


Betting: 6 to 4. on The Squire, and 3 to 1 agst 5 or bly ges made 
all the ruwning, with bro. to Harpurhey in attendance, Faith close up, and The 

Squire Mist; at the distance the favorite went to the front, kept there to the 

finish, and won cleverly by a length; Fah was without “hope” a long way 

from home, aud ran in behirid Belgrade, who was beaten three or four lengths, 
from the second. 


BL, ) 
A MAIDEN PuLaTE, value 70 sovs.; 2 yr. olds, 7st.—4, 8st. 51b.—5 and upwards, Set. 121 " 
mares and geldings allowed 3lb.; heats, once round and a distance; the second horse 

to receive 10 sovs. out of the Plate. 


Mr. King’s b. c. The Alderman, by Abbas Mirza, vut of the Lord 


Mayor's dam, 3 Yr8..cccccc cece nn en ccc eens oe nnn cose cece ccces Francis....- 611 
Mr. Allen’s br. f. La Beguine, 3 yrs...........0..-2---0-----e- Dodgson.... 1 0 2 
Mr. W. Cleary’s ch. f. Miss Heathcote, 3 yrs......-..----.------ C. Edwards. 3 0 8 
Mr. Loy’s b. c. Ararat, 4 YIS...0-.00--- ---- en ee eee eee + eee ee ee e- Whitchouse 2 2dr 
Mr. Clegg’s b. h. Kirkdale, 5 yre.....--.------------------------- Cartwright. 0 3 dr4 
Mr. F. Wood's b. f. Mary Ann, 4 yrs -..-.....--- inddccenecwenash Templeman. 0 0 dr 
Mr. W. Ailen’s b, f. Moleskin, 3 yrs......--..------------------- Bee ob. osbks 0 dr 
Lord Miltown’s b. f. Zulima, by Philip, 3 yrs.....-------------+--- tee 0 dr 


First heat : 3to 1 agst Ararat and 4 to | agst Alderman.—Ararat cut out the 
work, La Beguine lying second to the grand stand, where she weat by him, and 
won easy bya length. Seeund heat: 6 to 4 agst La Beguine, and 3 to 1 agst 
Alderman, who did not go for the first heat.—Ararat again made play, followed 
by Kirkdale and Alderman, the latter getting into the second position at the 
turn, about two distances from home he headed Ararat and won in a can- 
ter. Third heat: 5 to 2 on Alderman, who was never headed and won in a 





canter. 


. 





en ————————_—— : Aug. 15, 
comfort and accommodation to the | Betting onthe race course :— —= 


5 to 2 agst Sleight-of Hand (taken) 100 1 

bd ag Cs « 100 to 8 , 

10 to 1 —— Broadwath (taken) 100 to 7 es gt petion (taken 

12 to 1 —— Urelia (taken) 20 to 1 — Grey Milton sake”) 

§ to 1 agst Clarion (taken) eee om STAKES: (taken) 
to 1 ags arion (taken) 20 t ees 

12 to 1 —— Lord Jersey’slot (tk) » 5 eget Spinning Jenny (tk) 


ST. LEGER. 


30 to 1 agst Maroon (tak 
4000 to 100 agst The Young-un (14) 


DERBY, 184]. 
to = agst soars Me (taken) 
to —— Morning Star, by Glaucus (tk, 30 to 1 : 
to 300 —— Prince Varadoc, by The Colonel—Q. of Trews ~ 
30 —— Giaour. by Sultan, out of Pauline (tk) PS (tk) 
30 —— Van Amburgh, bro. to Sleight-of-Hand (tk) 
30 —— C. by Sultan, out of Monimia (tk) 
30 —— C. by Sultan, out of Margellina (tk) 
100 —— C. by Emilius, out of Nanine 
S DERBY, 1842. 
75 agst Nessus, by Sir Hercules, out of Nani 
betes Jog —— Saunt pees ot Slaten 
—— the ger, he Saddl pri 
10 100 —— F. by Camel, out of Fanny (taken)” met Crpcien (tk) 
10 200 —— C.by Muley Moloch, out of Queen Bess (tk) 
Beppe ty boner ee ee 
7 ° an o each of the f . 
tinck’s, in one bet :— 7 ollowing ten of Lord G. Ben. 
Fells, by Bay Middleton, out of Pussy 
Mechanic, by Bay Middleton, out of Skilful 
Crusade, by Ascot, outof Octaviana (dam of Crucifix) 
Dogbniar, by Sir Hercules, out of Moss Rose 
Nina, by Bay Middleton, out of Lady Emmeline 
Muley Hassan, by Bay Middleton, eut of Muliana 
Straw-hat, oy i ee ge out of Chapeau de Paille 
Tamarin, by Bay Middleton, out of Simia 
Italian, by Bay Middleton, out of Italienne 
Firebrand, by Lamplighter, out of Camarine’s dam 

In consequence of several complaints that the jockies did not ride in the co, 
lors described in the cards, the stewards resolved that on any future offence th, 
jockey and trainer shalleach be fined three sovs. ; the same fine tobe inflicted ji 
the colors be not announced ; it was also ordered that the horses should be sad. 
dled for all the races in the Grand Stand enclosure. 

The quotations on the Liverpool Cup underwent a very important alteratioy 
before the close of the betting at night. Broadwath’s decline had been attribute 
to his not having shown on the exercise ground in the morning, in consequence 
of lameness—and we have reason to believe that there was truth in the repo 
however, he took a * ae gallop” immediately after the races, and went s 
much to the satisfaction of his party that a strong commission was sent int) 
the town, and three or four hundred pounds laid out on him at 4 and 5 to | 
his closing price being 7 to 2; Sleight-of-hand remained at 5 to 2, Modesty 
was at 12 to 1, Bolus and Cruiskeen at 12 to 1 each, and Retriever at 40 to | 
(to £100); the other prices were 11 to 1 agst Deception, 20 to 1 each agst 
The Dector and St. Bennett, and 25 to 1 agst Charles XII., but were merely 
nominal. ’ 
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Launcelot (tk) 


Viceroy (tk) 
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WEDNESDAY, July 15th. 

Tur Cur Day.—This was the most important and attractive day of the meet. 
ing and fully realized the expectations of those interested in upholding the sports 
From the unfavorable state of the weather on the previous day, and the oe 
showers by which the ardor of the visitors was damped, it was feared that Si 
Swithin would have vindicated his supremacy by copious “ sprinklings” in honor 
of his anniversary. These apprehensions were not dissipated by the loueting 
aspect of the morning, and the ominous marshalling of sundry “ water-drinking 
societies,” to whose J'ce-to-tal vows, it was imagined their patron saint would 
have paid due deference. Happily, however, “old sol,” that staunch promoter 
of thirst, and of course a rational desire to allay it, came boldly forth in all his 
glory and soon sent the threatening clouds to the right about, and diffused gene- 
ral gladness among the gathering Teong: The trains from all quarters brought 
swarms of company full of life and gaiety, and the streets of Liverpool present- 
eda scene of iudescribable bustle and excitement. Between eleven and twelve 
o’clock there was a simultaneous move to the course at Aintree, and such a con- 
gregation of vehicles of every imaginable description laden with “live |umber’ 
perhaps never before took its departure from this grand commercial emporium 
Among others quite in character with the “long shore inhabitants,” were hun 
dreds of drays or water-side carts, each of which was crammed with forty or 
fifty passengers, all full of fun and jollity, and every way disposed to resign 
“dull care” to the plodding speculators whom they left behind. The reckless 
driving of the “car-men,” careless of all consequences, produced the usual ca- 
sualities and inconvenience, but at such a season all seemed prepared for the 
worst, and the ary panorama afforded features of no ordinary character for 
the pencil of a clever draughtsman, whose delineation of “ Life in Liverpool,” 
would no doubt exhibit a degree of novelty and singularity, not discoverable in 
any other ‘sah of the kingdom. On reaching the course, the exhibition was ex- 
tremely splendid, although as in other quarters, often before alluded to, the bril- 
liancy of beauty and the variety of fashionable costume were inconveniently 
dimmed by the clouds of dust which prevailed. All the most distinguished fauy 
lies for miles round were recognised in the throng, and among others Prince 
George of Cambridge came in for his share of popular deference. The stands 
were crowded to excess, and the vast benefit of the enclosure in front of the 
Grand Stand to which the betting fraternity repaired, was universally appreciated, 
as it enabled the ladies above to enjoy the view of the amusements without 
those encroachments on their comfort, which heretofore, as at Doncaster, was 
the subject of such generalcomplaint. Great improvements in this edifice were 
observable in more ways than one, and it is due to Mr. Lynn to say, that in effect- 
ing these he has adopted many of the advantages, and rejected many of the dis- 
advantages, of the other stands throughout the kingdom, with sound judgment 
and discretion. Of the sport ample details will be found hereafter The Cup 
race, the betting upon which had exhibited such extraordinary fluctuations for 
the last few weeks, excited extraordinary interest, and not the less so from the 
sudden rise and fall of the “crack” Broadwath, who, after being brought into 
the market not as ‘‘a little,” but a ‘great wonder,” to “the wonder” of all, 
was nowhere! although sold to Mr. Meiklam before the race for 2,000 guineas 
—a good price, we should say—but, for anything we yet know to the contrary, 
a **’nation bad bargain.” 

Our limits will not permit us to amplify our preliminary description further, 
but it is due to say that a more successful meeting has never characterised the 
Aintree course, and the manner in which the vast multitude was marshalled, and 
the regularity with which the sports were conducted, elicited universal comme?- 
dation. 

The cocking, which was greatly in favor of Cheshire, terminated about two 
o'clock, but the races did not commence until past three, nor finish till eight. 
The following are ample details :— 
The CHESTERFIELD Stakes of 30 sovs. each, 20 ft., for 2yr. old colts Sst. 5ib., fillies 5s! 


2ib.; a winner before starting 3lb. extra; T. Y. C.; 3 subs. 

Mr. Mostyn’s br. f. by Maley Moloch, out of Archduchess............--.-- walked over 

The TRADESMEN’s Cup, or PIECE OF PLATE, value 200 sovs., with 100 given from the 
racing fund, added to a a Sweepstakes of 25 sovs. each, 15ft., and only 5 1! 
declared on or before the Ist July, 1840; two miles; the winner to pay 30 sovs. to the 
Judge ; the second horse to receive 50 sows. out of the stakes ; the winner of the Lor’ 
of the Manor Cup or the Borough Cup,at Newton, or the Northumberland Pilate o 
( up at Newcastle, to carry 5lb. extra; 85 subs., of whom 49 declared, &c. 

Marquis of Westminster’s b. c. Sleight-of-Hand, by Pantaloon, 4 yrs. 


Tet. (Mbdwsie 4. hedaeet AMEE Seth hc. 5. .2.kc cose Nat.......---- l 
Duke of Cleveland’s b. c. Sampson, 4 yrs. 7st. 8lb................--- Lye..-.--..000 * 
Majer Yarburgh’s br. c. Charles XII., 4 yrs. 8st. 13]b.............-.-- Darling ...---- 3 
Mr. Allen’s b. f. Orelia, 4 yrs. 6st. 10Ib.............- i tne Francis ..----- 3 
Lord Eglinton’s br. h. St. Bennett, 6 yrs. 8st. 9lp.................--- Cartwright... ? 
Lord Miltown’s ch. m. Cruiskeen, 6 yrs. 7st. 8lb........-..-.-------- Neale ..------ y 
Mr. Ramsay’s bl. h. The Doctor, 6 yrs. 9st. IIb... ................---- Noble...------ 0 
Major Hay’s ch. c. Retriever, 4 yrs. 8st. 5ib.._................------- Holmes ..----- 0 
Fulwar Craven’s b. f. Deception, 4 yrs. 8st. 4Jb.............-.------- Tren ...----- ° 
Mr. Meiklam’s b. m. Modesty, 6 yrs. 7st. 12Ib..................------- Templeman... : 
Mr. Wormald’s gr. c. Bolus, 4 yrs. 7st. Tlb...........-.......2------- Hesseltine..-- | 
Mr. Knox’s ch) h. George, 5 yrs. 7st. 7lb ..-...........1........------ Malowney ---- 
Mr. Bowes’ ch. f. Mickleton Maid, 4 yrs, 7st. 6lb ........-....-----.-- Birbeck...---- ; 
Lord G. Bentinek’s gr.c. Grey Milton, 3 yrs. 6st 7lb........-..---- . Howlett ..---- ; 
Mr. Parkins’ b. @. Broadwath, by Liverpool, 3 yrs. 6st. 4lb_.........--- Percy..------- } 
Lord Miltown’s b. c. Wirrestrew, 4 yrs. 6st. Slb_..............-.----- Steg----- 


Betting—6 to 4, and at starting 7 to 4 agst. Broadwath, 9 to 2 agst Sleight- 
of-Hayd, 10 to ] agst. Cruiskeen, 15 to 1 agst. Charles XI1., 150 t ags'. — 
10 to 6 agst. Orelia, 100to 1 agst. Bolus, 26 to 1 aget. Grey Milton (ak.}, @ 

20 to 1 agst. Deception. There were seven false starts; the eighth tiem 
which was made under the orders ef the stewards, proved suecessful, and Mick 4 
ton Maid took the lead at a moderate pace, followed by Grey Milton. Modesty 
lying next, and George, Charles XII., Retriever, Sleight-of-Hand, and one ™ 
two others well up; Pecedoesh lost several lengths’ start, made it worse by 7 r 
ing a very wide sweep at the firet turn, and was beaten before he had me 
a mile; Grey Milton remained in attendance on Mickleton Maid for nearly " * 

quarters of a mile, was then displaced by Modesty, and immediate ly after 
into the rear. This was the only change of any moment before they a. 
the last turn, where Mickleton Maid, having handsomely done the caer : 
Sleight-of-Hand, retired, and Modesty went on with the running, follower, V6 
ruck of six or seven, amongst whieh Sampson, Charles XIJ., St. Bennet, we 
and Cruiskeen, wore conspicuous ; at the distance Modesty gave in and re ow 
no more ; Sampson was then left in front, and vp to the Grand Stand loo% 


amazingly like a winner—Charles XII. and Sleight-of-Hand, however, ©%8." 


, i . home was exceeding!Y 
him here, and it was a toss up for victory. The struggle 1d won by 4 


Orella, 


interesting, the trio being so closely handicapped that Sleight-of-Har 





neck only; Sampson beating Charles for the second nearly by @ head. 
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_ jpiven out of hercourse in making the first turn, was only three parts 
~ sh from them, and the two herses placed fifth and sixth were tolerably 
eo Rolus and Retriever-were.next,-behind-them ion, Mickleton | 
The Doctor, and George ; and lastly, Grey Milton, Wirrestrew, 
wath, all beaten off. The pace was good, without being at all first- 
°” jue of the stake, after making the customary deductions, £1,140. The 
plate is a silver candelabra, more remarkable for size than elegance of 
"Shortly before the race, Broadwath wassold to Mr. Meiklam for 2,000 
Nat, who was on the winner, has “ starr’d”’ it to some purpose this 
he was first sent to Chester for the Cup, and won it with the Dey of Al- 
~~" Mr. Bowes then retained him for the great race at Newcastle, which he 
~”\ Hetman Platoff; and he has now eclipsed both victories, by carrying 
* she richest cup Of the year. 
4, Sraxks of 100 sovs. each, h. ft.; for 3 yr. old colts 8st. 6ib., fillies 8st. 3lb.; 31b. 
-) &e.; once round and a distance; 3 subs. 


Modesty, 


eas 


I 
owed, & 


ailovaniey’s ch. Cc. Cornuto, by ACt@ON....--- 2.228... 2.2. 2e- none willbe ovte 

‘peasy Janorcar of 10 sovs. each, p. p., with 80 added by the Right Hon. the Earl 
Ne by, One mile. 

( Bentinck’s Capote, by Veloeipede, 3 yrs. Oe Sees etna of 

’  Stanley’s b. c. Apothecary, 4yrs. 7st. Slb..................... woaptt, ~. , 

sy: Tevnton’s or. h. St. Bennett, 6 yrs. Sst. 1llb.....-.. 2... seoest=* 

Loe ors ch. m. The Maid of Monton, 8st. 7b...... 22.2 .2.2 222 "de 

lr Sey inton’s b. m, Bellona, 5 yrs. 8st. Zlb......... I RRS — ‘ 

Lord Egiid’s gr. c. Bolus, 4 yrs. Ost. MD... -ncoccse-saeeceaeeaee Lye..-----. 5 


“Rotting—6 and 7 to 4, and at the close 2 to 1 against Capote, 5to 2 agst. 
"| Eglinton’s two, 3to 1 agst. St. Bennett (with whom his lordship declared 
~») 5 to 1 each against Maid of Monton and Apothecary, and 6 to 1 agst. 
., This vas a hollow affair, Capote took the lead, kept it all the way, 


This competitors before they reached the Grand Stand and won in a 


1} Ou 


manent PLaTs, value 100gs.; 3 yr. olds, 7st. 5lb.—4, 9st. 11b.—5, 9st. 11]b.—6 and 
4. JOst. 2lb.; two mile heats. 


* Bvlinton’s Dd. €. Doctor Caius, 3 yrs Ce eee ee es eeeeene Lye “ce eeeee 4 1 1 
King’s b c. The Alderman, 3 yrS... 2.42... .sseceeeeeeeeeene- Francis.... 5 2 2 
W rthington’s b. h. Northenden, STR cid dance eee cecceccorces Holmes .... 143 
eiklam’s b. f. Remedy, 3 yrs ......... Edetieecmeaie ae deden Cartwright. 3 3 dr 
1. osborne’s ch. C. Little Philip, 3 yrs... 22. ..ecccccncccccceennce Whitehouse 2 dr 
rirst heat: Betting—5 to 4, and at starting, 2to lagst. Northenden, 5 to 2 


. . The Alderman, 3to lagst. Dr. Caius, and 7 to 2agst. Little Philip. Little 
lip made the Pa, Northenden waiting on him to the distance, where he 
Jienged, and after a fine race won by a head ; nothing else ran for the heat.— 
ceond heat: Betting—5 to 4 against Doctor Caius, 2 to 1 against Northen- 
nm and 4 tol against The Alderman. Remedy cut out the work for three quar- 
od ‘ors of a mile, followed by The Alderman and Northenden ; the latter then 
-e eyed to the front, and led them along at a splitting pace to the distance, 
-e Doctor Caius and The Alderman singled themselves out and made so 
ng | afinish that the Doctor won by a neck only.—Third heat : Betting—7 to 
_n Doctor Caius. Northenden made play, but shut up at the same point as 
I, ‘he Jast race ; Doctor Caius went on with The Alderman, shook him off at 
Grand Stand, and won in acanter. Mr. Kirby has purchased The Alder- 
» fo#400 gs., he has also bought Remedy, but she will not be delivered until 
or Gootvood races. "1 


; rare Hanpicar of 10sovs. each, 25 added, for all ages; one mile and a quarter; 4 


r Hi ker'scll. m. The Maid of Monton, by Recovery, 8st. 3lb.......... Templeman 1 
Loy'’s b.c. Ararat, 4 yrs. 6st. 12Ib............. jeweweus ars Ccccccccnene BPO. since 
”" ting: 3 to 1 on Maid of Monton, who waited on Ararat to the stand, went 
™ and won easy. 


BETTING ON THE COURSE. 
GOODWOOD CUP. 
| agst Charles XII. (tk to £300) 8 to 1 agst Hetman Plateff (tk) 
| —— Lanercost 9 to 1 —— Romulus (taken) 
GOODWOOD STAKES. 
20 to 1 agst Orelia 
22 to 1 —— Pluto 


4 


Sto 1 agst Clarion (taken) 
ld 2to | —— Hetman Platoff (taken) 
to | ——- Bandboy 
ST. LEGER. 

2 agst Launcelot (tk) 7 to 2 agst Crucifix 

ious to this race Broadwath was backed at 9 to 1. 

e evening 10to 1 was laid against Gibraltar and Drayton jointly, and 15 
about Gibraltar. Several other bets were made without leading to 





m THURSDAY, July 16th. 
n rt was of first-rate excellence, and was recommended to a numerous 
y by a punctuality which was made the more remarkable by the utter 
t on Tuesday and Wednesday. ‘The weather was fine, and the after- 
vnusemert would have passed off with unalloyed gratification but for the 
‘a: rence of two of those unpleasant events to which, under the present system, 
the turf must continue liable; we allude to the withdrawal of The Shah and 
skeen at the last moment, which excited a strong fealing of dissatisfaction. 
| what transpired there can be no doubt that the delay was unintentional, 
in ‘yall the circumstances we incline to the opinion expressed by several 
en present, that the moment it was made known that those horses would 
| bets on the races in which they were respectively engaged should have 
eclared off. It cannot be denied that every gentleman has a right “to 
ithe likes with his own,” but as that right may be exercised to the in- 
f others, it becomes a question whether some new law, to meet cases of 
kind described, and to govern betting generally, is not absolutely necessary. 

in particulars of the racing :— 


sLEY Dinner Stakes of 100 sovs. each, h. ft., for 3 yr. old colts Sst. 6lb., fillies 
ut Sst. 21b.; once round; 6 subs. 
Westminster’s br. c. The Shah, by Abbas Mirza 
00 sovs. each, h. ft.; half a mile. 
bl. f. by Lamplighter, out of Spinning Jenny, 7st. I1lb Nat.... 1 
inley’s ro. c. De Clifford, by Récovery, 8st. 7ib.....--.........-.---- M.Jones 2 
7 to 40n the filly, which had it all her own way, and won in a trot 


il lengtlis. 


: se STANLEY STAKES Of 15 sovs. each, 10 ft , with 30 added, for 2 and 3 yr. olds, T.Y.C.; 
or “TS. Ost, 121b.—3, 9st. 3lb.; geldings allowed 2ib; the second to save his stake; six 


Uy, CNOW 


walked over. 


ANS 
REREER SS MUR Be BEY BABAR PII AEUO Es SPUAL SPR BOPEEETIIER, SORRY, De Lhe ww wwe ee 
~~ 


son's b.c. Snoozer, by Muley, 3 yrS....-.--s--0. Mth, ddinancisdnal Darling. 1 
er’s br, c, Priamus, $90 icasctte seein came iad ecatesk ce ubelcck M.Jones 2 
ich was weighed for, his number exhibited, and several bets made at 2 
‘to 1 agst. Priamus, and 10 to 1 agst. Snoozer. It was then an- 
‘that The Shah would not start, and as it was declared that the bets 
1 would be off, and the others stand, those who had laid against Priamus 
‘ozer were placed in a most unpleasant predicament; the last betting 
'~‘0 | on Priamus. Snoozer showed a strong disinclination to start, and 

ed Priamus to lead a few strides; he then condescended to take up the 

‘3, 4nd to win ina canter by several lengths; he was sold after the race to 


Shackel 


ines 


Alli, 


\ 


‘POOL St. Lecer of 50 sovs. each, 20 ft., with 50 added, for 3 yr. o!ds, colts Sst. 

‘es Sst. 3:5.; one mile and three quarters; the winner of the Riddlesworth or 

s. at Newmarket, or Derby at Epsom, 7lb. extra; of the Tuesday’s Riddlesworth, 

“eas, Or Oaks, 5ib.; of the York Derby, Chester Produce, Dee, or Palatine 

> the Manchester or Newton St. Leger, 3lb.; of any two of the abeve, 2b. in ad- 

0 the highest weight attached to either of such two; horses that have started 

he “age ' won, or that have started and not been placed in any of the abeve stakes 
‘, “hester, Manchester, or Newton, allowed 3lb.; and such allowance to be de- 
-. ‘ol Xtra weights, if any. The second horse to receive £50 out of the stakes. 


‘on’s b. e. Dr. Caius, by Physician, 8st. 8b 
‘minster’s br. c. The Shah, 8st. 131b 

we tinck’s b. c. Nawerth, Sst: O00 .oc cocacentchess detest alWeb ele 

' ‘''s OL c. Bushranger, by The Mole, 8st. 5lb 

9 * or. ¢. The Young-un, 8st. 8lb 1@ cis... 0 

esicy's 0. c. by Physician, dam by Caccia Piatti, 8st. Slb........ Darling.... 0 

‘—5 and 7 to 4 agst. The Shah, 5 to2 agst. The Young-un, 6 to 1 agst. 

, and 10 to 1 (3 to 1 taken at the commencement) agst. Naworth. 

0 "e r took the lead at a slow pace, Dr. Caius lying next, Sir E. Bulkeley’s 

0 “"!, The Yonng-wn and Naworth fourth and fifth, and The Shah last ; 

‘ding the first turn Dr. Caius took up the running, and Naworth dropt 

0 »¢ Shah. in which order they went to the last turn, where the lot closed, 

the vung-un displaced Bushranger ; at the distance the Doctor had phy- 

“ils patients save The Shah, who lived a few strides only, and without 

iching him, was beaten cleverly by half a length ; Naworth was three or 

's behind, The Young-un and Bushranger fourth and fifth, close to- 

» 4nd Sir R. Bulkeley’s last. 

"!NOR Stakes of 15 sovs. each, $ ft., with 50 added, for 3 and 4 yr. olds; one 


n ‘hree quarters; 3 yrs.7st. 4lb.—4, 8st. 101b.; mares and geldings allowed 3\b.; 


‘! Leoes». JUS Maiden at the time of nomination, allewed 3lb.; the winner of the 
§ >... Carry 3lb. extra: 18 subs. 


br. c. Charl j : 
"Yestminster’s br. . Maroon ee # TS .-- oree seen nnnnereeencoee me : 
tol on Charles X1I., who made all the running, and won cleverly 
Nat ee but not without a taste of the spur on one side. On going to 
it, by order from Lord Robert Grosvenor, claimed the race on the ground 
“tes XTL. had not carried 3 Ib. extra for winning the Doncaster St. Leger ; 
arspeio referred tu the stewards, who decided that the words “ the St. 
ag XT plied only to the Liverpool, not the Doncaster St. Leger, and that 

‘!. had carried his proper weight. 


“AX? Cup, value 100 sovs., in specie, added to a Handi 

Mr B whe, ‘+5 once round and a distance ; 22 subs. aca ee 
i Ciegt; £: Mickleton Maid, 4 yrs. 7st. 51D... ..ccccccccnccececcece 

Af Alle sh ry b. MP pane go, 4 yrs. 8st. SDiiss- aoe 

I > ot. Antigua, 4 yrs. 6st. 13lb...... PEF TS GE Ss 

Lord By late ee 7 Bellona, 5 3s. fhe pein Ait an oo 

Ho ’ - th - ge ° nne t . 8s 1 --- Litt right 
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Betting—2 to apson, 5 to afst: Mail of Mouton, ta , 
St. Bennett. Stepeebner nd mounted n, whe nda 
at 7 st. 5 4b., and backed several times at and 5 to 1, but was drawn when 
the other horses were quitting the enclosure for the starting ; St. Ben- 
nett made the runniag, followed by Sampson, Antigua third, Mickleton Maid, 
Bellona, and Maid of Mouton next, and Naworth last. After rounding the first 
turn, Sampson St. Bennett, and made play to the distance, where Na- 
worth went to him; Mickletoun Maid waited hall way up toit, when she joined 
them, and after a beautiful set-to won by a neck, Naworth making a capital 
third ; Maid of Monton and Bellona were fourth and fifth, well up, St. Ben- 
as wry and Antigua last, both beaten off. A better handicap has seldom been 
witnessed. 


The SELLING Sraxgs, a Sweepstakes of 5 sovs. each, with 70 added; 3 yr. olds, 7st.—4, 
8st. 4lb.—5, Sst. 10lb.—6 and aged, 9st.: winners once to carry 3lb. extra, twice 5ib.; 
mares and geldings allowed 31b.; heats, once round ; the second horse to receive 10 
sovs. out of the stakes, and the winner to be sold for 1.0 sovs. if demanded in the 

. usual way; 10 subs. 





Mr. Loy’s b.c. Ararat, 4 yrs....-----....« pS ae es actendpentalatsen. @ 1 4 
Mr. Goodman’s b. g. Pickwick, aged ....... a aie no ap taiiestinnciaaiiaediie i Nat.... 0 4 2 
Lord Miltown’s b. c. Wirrestrew, 4 yrs .......------------0---00e0e .. Neale.. 0 2 0 
Mr. Speed's ch. f. Aimwell, 5 yrs..-....-...-.---. eS RIS eee scbes Darling. 0 3 0 
Mr. Ogden’s b. g. St. Leonard, 5 yrs........----------+-- ere ----- Bond... 0 5 0 
Lord Westminster’s br. c. Secander, 3 yrs-..........--------+ Hemant Francis. 0 6 0 
Mr. W. Allen’s b. h. Moleskin, 3 yrs....... ... pete Mie Lye .... 0 7 0 
Major Hayes’ ch. m. Genevieve, aged ................--------+---- -- Holmes. 3 dr 


First heat—Wirrestrew led the van to the distance, where Pickwick and 
Ararat singled themselves out and ran a dead heat.—Second heat—Wirrestrew 
again made the running, but was collared by Ararat near home and beaten 
oe heat—Ararat went off at score and made all the running to 
the distance, where Pickwich challenged and ran him a severe race home— 
** Arrow-root ” winning by half a head only—he was claimed by the owner of 
Pickwick. 

LATEST BETTING ON THE COURSE. 
GOODWOOD CUP. 


9 to 1 agst Romulus (taken) 
10 to 1 —— Bloomsbury 


3 to 1 agst Charles XII. (tk) 
5 to 1 —— Lanercost (tk) 
7 to 1 —— Hetman Platoff (tk) 


GOODWOOD STAKEs. 
15 to 1 agst Bandboy 
20 to 1 —— Potentate 


7 to 1 agst Clarion 
10 to 1 —— Hetman Platoff 
12 te 1 —— Orelia 
ST. LEGER. 
1000 to 30 agst St. Andrew (taken ten or 
twelve times) 
500 to 12 —— Galen (taken) 


7 to 2 agst Launcelot (taken) 

7 to 2 —— Crucifix 

9 to 1 —— Gibraltar (taken) 
20 to 1 —— Dr. Caius 
The prospects of future years are of a most encouraging description ; a sweep- 
stakes is made for 1842 of 500 sovs. each, h. ft., for three year olds, to start at 
the stables and go once round, to which there are already six subscribers ; the 
usual prodace stakes have also received several names, and when we left the 
course we were informed that nearly fifty noblemen and geatlemen had sub- 
scribed to the trade cup for 1841. The stewardship, we wsolenstohds will be as- 
similated to that of the Jockey Club, so that Lords Sefton and G. Bentinck, and 
Sir R. Bulkeley, who rendered such great service to the above meeting will re- 
main in for the twe next years. 

Capote, Grey Milton, and Naworth, with Oreclia in company, were to start at 

four o'clock on Friday morning for Stockbridge ; it was in contemplation to per- 
form the whole journey (290 miles) that day. 





IRISH SPORTING CHARACTERS—No. 1. 


WILLIAM QUIN, ESQ., OF LOLOGHER CASTLE, COUNTY TIPPERARY. 


The next time I had the pleasure of meeting Mr. Quin was under more 
favorable auspices, namely, winning the Limerick Hunter’s Stake, with his 
mare Munster Lass, beating Corsair and some others cleverly, and again won a 
race out of the fire, for Mr. Creagh with Sylvanus, at three miles, beating 
Crockford, with Arthur Montgomery on him: Sunflower, with Captain Hugh 
Massy ; and Captain Rock, ridden by a Mr. Fitz Gerald. I think Rock and 
Crockford were as good racing hunters as any in Ireland; and I have great 
doubts if any of their class in England could have beaten them—it was a re- 
markably steady ridden race all through. Sunflower was well placed, but 
whether there was a mesmeric influence between him and his rider, he showed 
his love for beauty, and bolted with the Captain very nearly into a carriage, to 
the sad derangement of some natural curls, and some artificial flowers. Rock 
was butcheied, in my opinion, and, indeed, as events afterwards proved, Sylvanus 
was the worst of them. 

Shortly after this came the real campaign in Tipperary. It pleased the 
King, his ministers, and the fates, to send to Caher Barracks the 2nd regiment 
of Dragoon Guards, called the Bays; and in their ranks trooped Captain Cope- 
land, a gentleman who had contrived to live as much in thirty years as most men 
doin a long life. He brought with him a long stud of all sorts, a tolerably well- 
filled purse, a modest and firm assurance, a steady hand and good nerve, and 
a determination not to be done; allied to these natural charms, education had 
lent her aid; he had seen four Legers and five Derbies and Oaks run for ; 
knew all the jocks, gentle and simple, from Osbaldestone to Wakefield ; had a 
personal knowledge of Crutch and Jem Bland, amd had booked with them, and 
in some few instances, booked from them; he could go in off the red’ball from 
the ba!k at billiards, and was remarkable for playing steady when screwed ; 
could scrape a back-hand ball out of the long corner with wonderful ingenuity 
in a racket-court; knew the odds at hazard, and would sell his commission to 
bet 5 to 2 upon the double event at whist ; would ride, could ride, and did ride, 
all sorts of nags over all kinds of crans; was not deficient at pigeons, and a 
bull’s-eye man with a rifle; and could floor as many. snipe in a day as would 
do the mess and allow him to send presents to the married ladies ; had, as the 
surgeon of the regiment declared, a most extraordinary knack of making his 
tongue foul and getting his pulse up to 120 when he wanted sick leave, and 
had done the .£sculapian professor several times. It is not, therefore, to be 
wondered at, that as the gallant captain trotted at the head of his troops through 
Tipperary, and viewed in each well-fenced paddock ‘somewhat like the sort, 
and met occasionally upon the road the well-mounted half tiger, half jack-ass, 
Irish squireen,” he should have rubbed the palms of expectation together, and 
viewed both quadruped and biped as already bound as captives to his triumphal 
car; and, as Tam O’Shanter was brought into the barrack-yard, the thought 
crossed the gallant captain’s mind, whether he should break the whole county 
in one slap in a trotting match, or take the guerillas off individually, The pet 
of the colonel, the favorite of his brother officers, adored by the men, and a 
handsome fellow to boot, the smile which pervaded his mug as he heard an 
early mess-guest talk of Quin and Montgomery as the indigetes of the county 
could scarcely be called egotistical, although it may have appeared contemp- 
tuous. 

The skirmishing between those opponents took place very early in the hunt- 
ing season, and som@ small deeds were performed out with the “hare-dogs.”’ It 
is true Master William was not so travelled, or so deeply-finished a scientifical 
cosmopolite as the gallant captain, but he, too, had some few merits: he could 
drink three bottles of claret, sup, and wind up with a quarter box of cigars, and 
half-a-dozen tumblers of punch, without the slightest sign of that felicitous first 
stage of liquid excitement so admirably described by McNeish ; in fact, the gal- 
lant captain was forced to remark, that the more severe the encounter the stronger 
were the bibulous powers of Billy, testified by the acute manner in which he re- 








fused all offers, unless the match were such as could be contracted with profit to 
Billy Quin; and, after a gallant assault, finding himself in the morning after 
brought to brandy and soda-water, the gallant captain was obliged to retire from | 
the “ covered way,” satisfied that it would take some horns of the bicipital order | 
to soften the os frontis of Master Billy. The fox-gunting brought out all the 
latent powers of both parties. Billy took the field in force, with old Hughes, 
the barrack-master, as bottle-holder, while the captain, in despair at finding Billy 
seconded by a well-known fifteen-tumbler man, was obliged’ to send for Jack | 
Heywood, the celebrated pet, who, having gone through a dose of alteratives | 
and some other purgations, joined the gallant captain at Caher with a clean | 
tongue and six double boxes of cigars. 

A Woodcock Club was established in Caher, and sums subscribed to protect | 
the covers; the members were about forty, and I have heard (although not from 
good authority), that duriug two years one woodcock was severely wounded ; but 
the simple fact is, that the members, altogether forgetful of the origin of the | 
club, were mostly in bed during the day, and were so much engaged in shooting 
cats at night that the bill of the woodcock was only to be found at the hotel ; and 
at this refugium peccatorum, night after night, when the evanescent juveniles 
were floored in various directions, and the few who could do the trick were either 
engaged in the “rotatory bone delivery,” or were clouting Hughes at “‘ spoil 
five,” did Billy and the gallant captain, with his faithful follower, Jack Hey- 
wood, mix and mingle, Soock or match, until the morning’s light called him to 
the performance of the booked bet or the signed match. I shall conclude the 
account of this memorable war in the words of a respectable old sinner of the 
county. é 

“ By the honor of a man, sir,” said he to me, “the captain was a good cap- 
tain—a warrior, air, of the first order—a cuirassier, sir, of the A 1 kind. If you 

ave him a stick-in with a brood mare he walked into you with a pony—if you 

injured him with a hunting stallion, he defaced you with a cast trooper—if you 

sallatted him with an airy gun, he transmogrified you with a pinchback watch ; 

in short, sir, the captain was the most darling commander we ever had in Tip- 
” " . 
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Bat Billy was too much for him : his local knowledge was worth all the cap. 
tain’s travelled nous. ’Tis true, the captain won some small events, but Billy 
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was in him forall the larze concerns, and, in fact, the ca 
compared to Jim O’Shaughnessy’s turkey, when he cut her 
for breakfast, for he-was only winning eggs : Pod 

The memory of the captain is still verdant in Tipperary, and, as I oe = 
good sportsman say of him, I wish the absentee system would extend itself to - 
Copeland ; and if we had him once again amongst us we would send him a no- 
tice never to quit us on any account. Now well out of his » IT saw Mr. 
Quin issuing from the borders of the lower Lake of Killarney, in John Maher's 
colors, blue and white sleeves and blue bonnet, to meet Arthur Giaeapemeny, upon. 
Sylvanus, with 5 to 1 on him; but Billy and Blue Bonnet soon made the odds 
even, and he won cleverly ; in fact, it was as ill-j a thing of Mr. Creagh, 
(the owner of Sylvanus,) as ever I saw: he could y have had some other nag. 
in to make a little bit of running for Sylvanus, instead of forcing him, as Mont-. 
gomery was obliged todo. By-the-bye, Arthur Montgomery rode that race re- 
markably well, but the “ Quine” had him secured at the half distance. Williany 
Quin was also victorious with Blue Bonnet again, for the Hunters’ Stakes, and 
this race was a chef d’euvre of Quin’s: Arthur Henigerery. riding his own 
horse, Spectre (a fast one, but a jib), won the first heat, and thonght without. 
much severity, although the two cousins (Quin and Montgomery) went such « 
pace as to throw down Slug’s rider at a turn, and to distance Madame Vestris. 
At the second heat none but the two appeared: Quin slipped Montgomery at. 
the start, and made the most awful play—(play ! by Jove, it was anything but 
play) ; Montgomery overdid his idea of distance, and as Quin and Blue Bonnet 
came up to the last turn (the sharpest, perhaps, in the kingdom) I would have- 
laid 100 to 5 that the Blue Bonnet would have been over the border. How 
Quin got round safe is an enigma to me up to this moment; however, he did 
so; and Montgomery then, trying to make sail, found he could not hoist the 
jib, and after a severe effort came in Blue Bonnet’s wake. Blue Bonnet won 
the third, after a grand race. However, Montgomery had some revenge after, 
beating Quin well, with Spectre, at Killarney, Quin upon Mary Anne.—I saw 
Quin once do a kind action for John Maher, but as it was @ sporting action only 
I bring it forward, for if I were to put down one half the kind actions Quin hae 
done I should far exceed the space befitted for a sketch for Bell’s. Tarquin, rid- 
den by Mr. Carey, nearly blind, was beaten by Mr. Cooke’s Taurus ; Quin was 
riding Mr. Scully’s Dolly in this race, and had nochance. The second heat was 
won by Tarquin, who, just as he passed the winning post, fell upon Mr. Carey, 
and left him senseless upon the turf. When he recovered and weighed he was 
quite incapable of riding for the third heat, and Tarquin appeared to be put hors 
de combat also, for the fall had injured the only eye he could see with, and the 
skin was hanging down. In this dilemma, nothing appeared for Mr. Maher but 
to send Tarquin to his stables, and to fork out (he was backing Tarquin very’ 
heavily), when Quin offered to ride Tarquin for Mr. M., Mr. Scully consenting 
to draw Dolly. It was an awful race all through. Taurus was ridden by Ed. 
Mayne, adesperate make-play jock. Taurus beat Tarquin twice within the dis- 
tance, but, with Billy’s hands, arms, and legs, he came once more, and won by a: 
head. Quin held him well, and no man but such a powerful young one could 
have kept him off his side several times. Ned Mayne, who rode Tarquin, had 
gone through various variations of fortune: he was a son of the late Judge 
Mayne. I knew but little of him,-but believe him to be a man “ more sinned 
against than sinning.” Billy beat a lot of fair ones at Caher, with Blue Bonnet ; 
amongst the rest his cousin Montgomery, upon Spectre, who complained (and I 
think with just cause) of being crossed, leant on, and otherwise badly treated ; 
but the rivalry between the cousins as jocks, although the warmest and most 
faithful friends otherwise, often made each attempt tocozen the other. 

I find I made a mistake, in a reply to ‘‘ Paddy from Cork,” in stating that 
Billy Quin defeated Bullen twice, upon Lioness. I suppose I must have made 
it uponthe hurry of writing to save the publication for the next Bell’s Lefe ; 
but no man ought to recollect both the defeats better than myself, as there were 
some curious circumstances connected with both. The steeple-chase was @ 
matca oetween Mr. Prendergast and Mr. Denneby, for £100 a side. Mr. P.’s 
horse Conrad versus Mr. Denneby’s Villiers Stuart. Upon the morning of tne 
start Conrad was so lame that he could with difficulty be tusned round in his 
stable ; he was a veteran whose aged limbs had but scantily supported him im 
training, and he went dead amiss in consequence of the work. Mr. P. offered 
half as forfeit, which the Fermoy men refused, and as Billy Quin had come 
down to ride for Mr. P. (his neighbor and intimate friend) he determined to 
getup. It was a desperate business ; I thought Conrad would have fallen coming 
out of the stable; however, Quin with his powerful arms, took a big hold of 
his head, rammed. the phlebotomizers into the old horse, got a good lead, and 
won far and away, to the surprise of all, and most of all to the astonishment 
of Mr. P., who would have given £75 to be off. The other case in which he 
met Mr. Bullen was upon his own sod at Caher, with Mr. Bullen upon Olym- 
pus, Quin upon Invincible, and Montgomery upon “ Paddy from Cork.” At 
the starting-post, Mr. Bullen was entering an objection to Paddy from Cork, 
when the gent. appointed to start gave the word “ away;” Montgomery, tak- 
ing advantage of the start, clapped into Paddy, who, though an old stager, did 
not like the clap-trap, and ‘olted right at a heavy dragoon who was keepmg 
the course. The weight cold, and the dragoon remained as upright “as @ 
Mathewite at a teetotaller’s funeral, and Montgomery measured his length on 
the sod, the dragoon merely saying, in his native Scotch tongue, “ Cheerge 
awa, cheerge awa, honest mon.” Bullen, seeing how matters were, went away 
with Olympus; Quin went up on Invincible, cut the Bullen down in a few 
strides, and won as far as he pleased. But I must come to a check, or clse 
tue printer's devil willget opthalmia from trying to read my mutilated penmanship. 
Billy Quin, then, to conclude, is about 5 feet 9 inches, of a powerful frame, 
and very good to look at. Friend never wanted a man te ride or a pound to 
spend, as long as Billy possessed health or coin ; he has given up the race course 
as a rider, although he has some tulips ready to blow for the turfshow. He is (I 
hear) as good aseverto hounds; he wasalways an awful man to go ahead ; but 
IT must state that I consider him a very jealous rider, and often spoiled a bad 
scent-going day by the force pace system. He was always brilliantly mount- 
ed, and his steeple-chase, riding his own mare Lioness against the celebrated 
Dolly, was a grand thing: it was 3 miles over an awful country. Dolly made 
all the running, Lioness waiting, and they went to the last fence without a mis~ 
take. Coming at it Quin made a rush, and cleared 28 feet with Lioness, and 
won a great race, ridden with great patience and good knowledge of pace on 
both sides. I shall close with one anecdote :— 

A very excellent gentleman, now a baronet, and then the owner of peghaps 
as good a pack of fox-hounds as any in Europe, was out upon the last day of the 
season with bad scent, and coming to his last draw, his attention was drawn to 
Billy Quin, who was trying to kill a young cornet, by getting him to follow him 
over some break-necks—* Look at that villain, Billy Quin,” said he, “trying to 
crack that goose’s neck. The scoundrel knows that I have taken my place in 
the mail for to-morrow, in order to try and get the gout routed at Leamington, 
and he wants to knock another day’s hunting out of me, by killing that chap, 
and putting me into pledge as a witness on the inquest.” To conclude—having 
yet a few bottles of Claret left, I know few indeed with whom I should be more 
happy to brush the cob-web off a magnum; satisfied that it would be well be- 
stowed upon as safe and as sociable companion, as ‘“‘e’er quafied a bottle, or 
fathomed a bowl.” SHAMROCK. 
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Extraordinary Pony.—There is at this moment, in the possession of Mr. 
Martin Colnaghi, of Cockspur-street, one of the most extraordinary ponies that 
ever was heard of. He is now over six-and-thirty years of age; was bought by 
Mr. Colnaghi when he was eleven years of age; and, during the twenty-five 
years he has been in that gentleman's possession, has travelled in harness and 
saddle upwards of two hundred thousand miles, or more than eight times the cir- 
He has repeatedly performed 75 miles in a day, and 
frequently did the distance between London and Worthing, with a gig behind 
¢ His original color was grey—it Is now nearly white. His 
‘character and form; small head, intelligent coun- 
ht as a colt’s, legs clean and faultless, and a mane and tail 
as springy and fresh as those of a 5-year old. This remarkable horse was bred 
by Lord Heathfield, his sire being Young-Arabian. He was never a great feeder, 
and his manger was never without salt. After hard work has invariably been 
fed with a mash, for which tepid water was used, and great attention has always 
been paid to his feet. He requires continual petting, without which he will not 
take his “grub.” He will face any crowd, and even fire-works. His attach- 
ment to hunting is so great, that not longer ago than March last, while the 
Queen’s hounds were out in Hertfordshire, he leaped the fences of his paddock, 
and, following the dogs, took the lead of the huntsman, and was first in at the 
death. While in training as a racing pony he was known as “ Little Treada- 
way :”’ but in 1815 he was re-named Delpini. On Sunday last he was career- 
ing in harness through the parks, to the utter astonishment of man who re- 
collected him a quarter of a century ago; and, from the soundness of his teat 
wind, and limbs, and his invincible “bottom,” there is no knowing when ~ wi 
cease to be what heis. Large sums have been offered for this pony, whic - og 
invariably been refused, the family having determined that he shall die “com 
ably ’’ in their service. 
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Extraorpinary Leap py a Cout.—Last week a colt, only seveateen days 
foaled, the property of R. W. Ramsay, Esq., of Whitehill, by pty tom 
ed a hedge and paling 3 ft. high from the field he was in, wit ba oo eo 
feet four inches, into another field. The colt had been put to ano pum — 
a colt at her feet, and in despair made his esca He was got by g 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Ga. --- Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 8th Dec. 
Reeves . Match, 6 eee clas, 4 m.h. Dosen ts. Gano, Tth Dec. : 
Baxtimore, Md. - - ated J. C. Fali Meeting, 2d Tuesday, 13th Oct. 
Bzoap Rock, Va.- - Jockey Club Fall 6th Oc 

Cones Mass. - 

oLuMBIA, Tenn. - Ashland 

Fayette, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Fall Races Tuesday, Sept. 15t 
PatRviexp, Va. = - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Tsth Oct. 


; ' 9d Monday, 12th Oct. 
Fort Suitu, Arks. - Jockey Club Fall Elias Rector vs. Workman, Sth Oct. 


os atch, $1000 a side, 3 m. h. 
LovisviLyg, Ky. - - Oakland Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday, gg ha 
Lextneton, Ky. - - Association Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 3d Tuesday, ark 
Loca County, Ky. Grey Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, 24 Tuesday, 1 ‘ 


Races, Ist Tuesday, Sept. 1. 
pom my geapay b Fall Rar’ Fall Meeting, 2d Tuesday in Sept. 


‘ Club Races, Tuesday. August 18. 
Naw Vent care ‘ee Contre Course, all qo tee 14th & 26th Sept. 
New Orteans, La.- Metarie Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 9th Dec. 

ts «Eclipse Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Dec. 

“ “ “ siana Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, Ist Wednesday, 2d Dec. 

é “ “ Match, $2000 a side. 2 m. h.. Houri vs. Sorrow, 2d Dec. 
Norroux, Va. - - - - Jockey Club Fall wenwey, Tuesday, 15th Sept. 
Sar SULPHUR Sprines, Va. J.C, Races, 4th Tuesday, 25th Aug. 
Sr. Louis, Mo. - - - Jockey Club Races, Monday, 5th Oct. . 
Teenton,N.J. - - - Eagle Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Oct. 27. 
TALLAHASSEE, Fla. Marion Course, J.C. Races, 13th January next. 
Quepec, U. C. - - - Jockey Club Races, Tuesday, Sept. 1. 
Wuee.ina, Va. - - Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Sept. 
nel 
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CRICKETING. 


KENT AGAINST ENGLAND. 

The grand match between the County of Kent and All England was played 
on Monday and Tuesday at Lord’s, and attracted a numerous and fashionable 
assemblage of spectators on both days. ‘The betting was five to four on Eng- 
land, and plenty of takers. At twelve precisely the game commenced, with 
England going in, Lillywhite and Garratt taking their stations at the wickets, 
and Mr. A. ees bowling to Lillywhite, and Hillyer at the other end. ‘Two 
“overs” were called before a run was obtained, but Lillywhite, in the succeed- 
img one, obtained three by an off hit. Garratt, who was missed at the slip, was 
caught by Pilch, having scored 2, the first wicket being down for 7 runs Guy 
came next, and Lilly made a fine tip to the off, scoring five. Guy also made 
a beautiful cut to the off for four, when he lost his partner, who was caught at 
the point by Mr. Felix, for a score of a dozen ; two wickets down and 27 runs. 
Betting was now 5 to 3 on England, and freely taken. Box took Lillywhite’s 
place, and batted admirably. Guy having played a ball forward, for which he 
obtained 3, was afterwards bowled by aripper from Hillyer, his score amounting 
to 9; 3 wickets down for 31 runs. Mr. Taylor joined Box, and began playing 
cautiously ; he soon, however, played a ball forward, for which he marked 3, 
and Box finely tipped a ball from the off stump for 4 more. Mr. Taylor then 
hit the ball up and was caught by Adams; 45 rans and four wickets down. 
Hawkins took the vacant station, when Box made an excellent cut to the off, 
scoring 5, and Hawkins also hit one to the off for 3, but a cut to the point was 
so finely stopped by Mr. Felix as to excite general applause. Box sent a ball 
into the long field, and scored 3 more. Hawkins hit a catch to the long stop, 
but it was missed, and he marked 2 for it. He then made a hit to the leg for 2, 
and a ditto in the same place for a similar number. The fielding on the part 
of Adams at this part of the game was excellent ; he quickly got hold of the 
bal! and delivered it to Clifford, who put down Box's wicket, but he was at home 
just in time. Box then made a fine cut to the off for 4 runs, and one to the leg 
for 2. Hawkins, after playing very scientifically and scoring 12, was caught by 
Mr. A Mynn at the short slip; 78 runs and 5 wickets down; 3 to 2 on England. 
The Hon. F. Ponsonby now took the bat, and Box playing a ball forward scored 
3. Mr. Mynn was now changed for Mr. Whittaker, and Hillyer for Adams, 
but Box having scored 3 off ee first ball from Mr. Whittaker, Mr. Mynn was 
put bowling again, and he bowled Mr. Ponsonby the first ball, cutting the stumps 
out of the ground, that gentleman having added 5 to the score ; 6 wickets down 
and 94 rans. Sewell came next, and, having scored, 4 on the leg, was bowled 
by Adams, the ball hit his leg and went into the wicket ; 99 runs and 7 wickets, 
Box still in and making runs fast. Fenner joined him and scored from the first 
ball. Box afterwards made another sharp hit to the off, sending the ball 
against the wall, from which it rebounded with so much force that only three 
could be obtained. Ultimately a shooter from Adams obliged Box to retire for a 
score of 44 runs, which was gained in excellent style and scientific hitting ; 8 
wickets dowr and 106 runs, when Cobbett came next and tipped one to the leg 
and scored 3, and, having added a single run, was caught by Stearman 
at the cover point; 9 wickets and 116 runs. Redgate came last and got 
well under the ball, but it was missed by Mr. A. Mynn, and he scored a run 
for it. 

Dinner was now announced, and on play being resumed, Fenner received the 
first ball from Adams, and at the second ball he was caught at the point fora 
score of 6, Redgate taking his bat out, having made but one run. The innings 
amounted to 118 runs, and the namber of balls bowled was—Mr. Mynn 116, 










Hillyer 88, Adams 42, Mr. Whittaker 4, total 250. i 
The innings of Kent now commenced, with Hillyer and Stearman, Cobbett 





bowling to the former, and Lillywhite at the other end. Stearman made a hit 
forward for 3 runs, and Hillyer was finely caught by Hawkins, without a run, the 
first wicket being down for 4 runs. Clifford took the bat, and made a hit to the 
leg, scoring 4. Stearman was caught by Redgate (with his left hand) at the 
slip; 10 runs for 2 wickets; Pilch succeeded him and made 5 runs by | hit. 
A teazer from Lilly shook the bails off Clifford's wicket, he having added 4 to 
the score; 3 wickets being down for 17 runs. Mr. Felix then went in, and 
Pilch, after scoring 7, was finely stumped by Box; 4 wickets for 17 runs. 
Adams took his place, and Mr. Felix played a ball to the mid wicket, Fenner 
we.ded it ana «rocked down the wicket, but Mr. F. was at home. He was, 
however, shortly after caught by Cobbett without a run; 5 wickets down for 17 
runs; 2to 1 bet on England. Mr. A. Mynn came in next, Adams hitting a ball 
in the long field scored 2, and anovier in the Sheeppen for 5 runs ; he then made 
3 to the off, and Mynn a fine hit to the !eg for 4. Adams turning round sent the 
ball to the top of the Tennis Cuurt andscored 3 runs. Cobbett was changed for 
Redgate, and, the ball hitting Adams’ leg, the bowler appealed to the umpire 
whether it was “ Leg before wicket” or not, when Adams incautiously walked 
out of his ground, and Box put his wicket down for a score of 14 obtained in 
slashing style ; 6 wickets down and 36 runs. Mr. W. Mynn now brought his 
bat in, Mr. A. Mynn made a fine hit to the leg, sending the ball down to the bil- 
liard-rooms, and, striking the frame-work of the wina?w, broke five panes of 
glass, adding 3 to the score. Mr. W. Mynn now received a floorer from Lilly, 
which caused him to retire, having added only 1 to the game; 46 runs for 7 
wickets. Mr. Fagg, who played in the room of Hills, came next; Mr. Mynn 
made another hit to the leg for 3, and, Mr. Fagg having scored 1, was finely 
stumped by Box ; 8 wickets being down for 50 runs. Mr. C. Harenc, who was 
substituted for Wenman, now appeared, when Mynn cut a ball to the off for 3, 
and Mr. Harenc a tip off for the like number. Mr. Mynn, having scored another 
two hit, was caught by Redyate, his score amounting to 24; 65 runs 9 wickets. 
Mr. Whittaker came last and made one at the starting, and Mr. Harenc a hit 
for 3, when Lilly was taken off bowling and Cobbett put on. Mr. Whittaker 
made a 3, Redgate bowling at the other end. Lilly was put on again; the 
next over from Redgate settled the innings, the second ball finding its way to 
Mr. Whittaker’s wicket, Mr. Harenc taking out his bat with a score of 13, the 
mnings being 76, and the number of balls bowled as follows :—Cobbett 68, 
Lillywhite 96, Redgate 66, total 230. 

Kent lost the valuable services of Wenman, who was not sufficiently recover- 
ed from his late accident to play ; his place at the wicket was ably taken by 
Clifford. The rain coming on put a stop to the game for the.day, Kent being 
42 behind in the Ist innings. 

On Tuesday England commenced their second innings with Sewell and Fen- 
ner, Hillyer bowling the first over to Sewell, who played the first ball to the 
leg and scored 3 runs. Mr. Mynn bowled at the other end, and Fenner peer 
one to the off for 4; Sewell having scored 5 was caught at the point by Mr. 
Felix; 15 runs for 1 wicket. Garratt on going in made 3, when he was caught 
by Mr. Felix; 2 wickets 18 runs. Guy came next, and was finely caught by 
Hillyer at the slip, who threw himself down and caught the ball in one hand ; 
22 runs for 3 wickets. Mr. Taylor now took the bat ; Fenner had a narrow es- 
cape, one of Mr. Mynn’s balls hitting the wicket, but did not knock the bails off 
Mr. Taylor hit to the leg for 2, onl Fenner, having scored 13, was caught by 
Hillyer; 4 wickets 34 runs. Hawkins came in, when the company were disap- 
pointed of his fine batting, he being caught by Hillyer without a run: 40 runs 
for 5 wickets. Box took his place, and Mr. Taylor made 2 two's to the leg, and 
a hit forward for 3, when, hitting the ball on to his wicket, he was bowled by 
Hillyer, with a score of 14. Mr. Ponsonby succeeded him. Box made a fine 
hit round to the leg, scoring 4; Mr. Ponsonby was bowled by Hillyer for 4 runs, 
the ball cutting the leg stump out of the ground; 7 wickets for 56 runs. Bet- 
tag now fell to 5 to 4 on England. Cobbett taking the bat, made a hit to the 
leg, scoring 4, and a draw to the leg for 2. Hillyer was changed for Mr. Ha- 
renc for 1 over, Adams taking his place the next. Cobbett made a hit forward 
for 4 runs, and be playing in earnest, but he lost his partner, who was 
finely caught by Mr. , after adding 19 to the score in good style; 99 
runs for 8 wickets. now rose to 7 to 4 on England. ate now 
ae and began making some slashing hits, Cobbett obtaining a 3 to 
: After dinner, Redgate received the first ball from Hillyer, and scored 3 to the 
ai, Osten one to the leg for 2 runs, conga age halen leg for 4. 

yer was for Adams, and Mr. Mynn for Mr. Whittaker. Cobbett, 





efter showing some fine play, was run out. At this point of an admirable display | 
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of fielding was witnessed; Adams was bowling, and Abbott played the ball for- 
ward, wnen Adams, in fielding, fell down, but while in the act of falling he 
threw the ball to Clifford, who, taking it from the ground in his left hand, put 
down the wicket ; Cobbett’s score amounted to 33; 145 runs for 9 wickets. 
Lillywhite came last, and scored 1, when Redgate was caught by the long-stop, 
after —s 20 runs in slashing style, Lillywhite carrying his bat out, the innings 
being 147. 

Kent men having 190 runs to get to win, the betting was 6 to 2 on Eng- 
land. The number of balls during the innings was—Hillyer 128, Mynn 164, 
Adams 40, Harenc 4, and Whittaker 6; total 342. 

The a of Kent commenced with Messrs. W. and A. Mynn, Lillywhite 
bowling to W. Mynn, Cobbett at the other end. Mr. A. Mynn made a fine hit 
to the leg, hitting the Tennis-court, when he was bowled by Cobbett for 5 runs; 
1 wicket for 12 runs. Cliffurd came next, when Mr. W. Mynn made 2 two's to 
the leg, Clifford a fine hit off for 3, ditto to the leg for 2 runs, and another cut 
for 4; Mr. W. Mynn was now bowled by Lilly, having scored 7; 2 wickets for 
22 runs. Pilch succeeded Mr. W. Mynn, and expectation was on tiptoe ; Clif- 
ford continued to make some fine hits, scoring two's and three’s. Cobbett was 
changed for Redgate. Pilch was bowled by Lilly, the ball hitting his leg and 
running on the wicket, for a score of 3 only ; 38, and 3 wickets down. Mr. Felix 
took the bat, and some excellent batting was expected from him; Clifford made 
a fine hit to the leg, scuring 4, and a cut to the off for 4 more, when he was 
caught by Hawkins at the point very cleverly, after scoring 32 runs in admira- 
ble style ; 4 wickets for51 rufis. Adams came next, and made a hit to the leg 
for 3 runs, when he was bowled by a shooter from Lilly, after scoring 5, and 
breaking his bat by playing at the ball; 61 runs, 5 wickets. Stearman next ap- 
na and made a hit to the leg, scoring 3; a ditto to the off for 3 more, when 

e was bowled by a bailer from Redgate ; 6 wickets and 69 runs. Hillyer took 
the bat, and tipped one to the slip for4 runs; Mr. Felix now made a tip to the 
leg for 3 runs, and Redgate was changed for Fenner. Mr. Felix, however, was 
not to be shook off, for he made a cut to the off, and scored 3, but a subsequent 
ball he hit into the bowler’s hands, who dropped it ; Hillyer was now caught by 
Hawkins for 9 runs; 92 runs for 7 wickets. Mr. Harenc came next, a was 
also caught by Hawkins without a run; Mr. Fagg succeeded him, and added 2 
to the score, when he was caught by Box behind the wicket; 94 runs and 9 
wickets. Mr. Whittaker came in last, and Mr. Felix made a hit forward and 
scored 3 runs, when he broke his bat and called for another: he then made a tip 
to the off, scoring 4; a ditto to the leg for 4 more, and a cut to the off for 3, 
when Lilly bowling him a ball, it was hit back into his hands, and the little man 
coolly pat it into his pocket, as he was entitled to do, the last wicket being 
down, Whittaker taking his bat out. 

The innings amounted to 113 runs, Kent thus losing the match by 76 runs. 
The fielding of Hawkins was much admired during this innings. The balls bowled 
were—Lillywhite 129, Cobbett 40, Redgate 52, Facies 40; total 261. Grand 
total during the match, 1113. Score :— 


ENGLAND. Ist inn. 3d do. 
Lillywhite, ct. by Felix,b. by A. Mynn . 12 2... not out.....-. oS ae 1 
Garrat, ct. by Pilch, b. by A. Mynn ..... 2 .... ct. by Felix, b. by Hillyer....... 3 
Guy, bowled by Hillyer ...............- 9 ..-. ct. by Hillyer, b. A. Mynn.....- 0 
Box, bowled by Adams............-.--. 44 .... ct. by Fagg, b by Adams....... 19 
C. G. Taylor, Esq.,c. Adams,b. Mynn.. 4 .... bowled by Hillyer ............. 14 
Hawkins, c. by A. Mynn, b. by Hillyer.. 12 .... ct.by Hillyer, b. A. Mynn-..--- 0 
Hon. F. Ponsonby, bowledby A.Mynn.. 5 .... bowled iy.) ra 4 
Sewell, bowled by Adams ..........-.. 4 .... ct. by Felix, b. by A. Mynn..... 5 
Fenner, ct. by Felix, b. by Adams ....-- 6 .... ct.by Hillyer, b. A. Mynn .....- 13 
Cobbvett, ct. by Stearman, >. by Adams. 4 .... YUM OUS .. .ccccccccccccccccccc- 33 
Redgate, Not GW vn. secs ccsccevcecs 1 .... ct. W. Mynn,b. Whittaker....- 20 

PGS We WHEE W ccteccnncnnccdbes 15 Byes 25, wide balls 10......- 35 

AEE skew deieteaknse<s oe —118 | ENE eee —147 

KENT Ist inn. 2d do. 
Stearman, ct. Redgate, b. Lillywhite... 6 .... bowled by Redgate ...........- 6 
Hillyer, ct. by Hawkins, b. Lillywhite... 0 .... ct. Hawkins, b. Lillywhite... 9 
Clifford, bowled by Lillywhite.......... 4 .... ct. Hawkins, b. Lillywhite ...-- 32 
Pilch, stumped by Box, b. by Cobbett... 7  .... bowled by Lillywhite .........- 3 
N. Felix, Esq.,c. Cobbett, b. Lillywhite 0 .... ct. by Lillywhite. b. ditto....-.- 38 
Is CUE PEs cece e 40304seent pie 14 .... bowled by Lillywhite .........- 5 
A. Myiuin, Esq., c. Redgate, b. Lillywhite 24 .... bowled by Cobbett ............ 5 
W. Mynn, Esq., bowled by Lillywhite .. 1  .... bowled by Lillywhite ........-.- 7 
Fagg, Esq., st. by Box, b. by Lillywhite 1 .... ct. by Box, b. Lillywhite -...... 2 
Herenc, 50G.; BOC GUE ons cone cocccevence 13 .... ct. Hawkins, b. Lillywhite ....-. 0 
C..,-W hittener, ea.; e. by Redgate... 4 i..4 MOt CUE cn cccccncccccectcccecee 1 
POE 6 ive otha web asiv'e ins ddbeeasds 2 Byes 2, wide balls3.......... 5 

PUES ad itedile decketieccemer —76 iia kadhed ste aeeaseoss —113 





Oxford and Cambridge. 

The match between the gentlemen of the Oxford and Cambridge Universi- 
ties was played on Wednesday and Thursday, at Lord's. At the commence- 
ment, the betting was 5 and 6 to 4 in favor of the Oxonians, who, however, 
were defeated by 63 runs, as will be seen by the following score :— 


OXFORD. Ist inn. 2d do. 
W. J. Torre, Ben., Fam out .....cccccnce ee Lg eae 1 
A. Lowth, Esq., bowled by Sayres -.-.-.. pp re SE Bee 5 
W. Clarke, Esq., ct. Anson, b. St. Croix 0 .... bowled by De St. Croix ........ 0 
A. Coote, Esq , run out.......... a ks 80 cece DOWled by Sayres..cccccnccecss 4 
G. Ford, Esq., bowled by Sayres..-.----.- BO ccce BOWEN OY GET IOR. cckcccccussys 25 
Re eg a eee |. a a 8 
C. Gerth, Beq,, FUR OUt ... cescccceccccs 2 .... bowled by Sayres ..... nitee~ 3 
F. Nethercote, Esq., bowled by Sayres. 8 .... ct. Anson,b. De St. Croix.....- 3 
J. Wynne, Esq., bowled by St. Croix... 4 .... bowled by De St. Croix -......- 2 
E. Spinks, Esq., bowled by Sayres...... O .... Ct. Savile, b. De St. Croix ..... 0 
W. Darnell, Esq., not out.............. 0 .... bowled by De St. Croix ........ 4 
Byes 10, wide balls 7..............--- 17 Es Wik ahaddaseoccdecdet 2 

, eT Ra eS —72 BE its nnintitnind<-ciiienctie —57 

CAMBRIDGE. Ist inn. 2d do. 
W. Pickering, Esq., bowled by Spinks.. 12 .... bowled by Lowth...........-.- 27 
W. De St. Croix, z... b. by Spinks .... 4 .... bowled by Lowth.............. 0 
T. A. Anson, Bee. 6. Garth, db. Lowth. 6 .... ROC OU... oc occcswcc ccc cocccce 29 
W. Mills, Esq., bowled by Lowth......- 14 .... bowled by Nethercote ......... 0 
F. Thackeray, Esq.,bowled by Lowth.. 0 .... bowled by Lowth.............- 8 
Hon. A. Savile, bowled by Lowth...... 3 .... bowled by Nethercote .......... ] 
G. Barker, Esq., bowled by Lowth....-. EP 4 
A. Meetkerke, Esq., run out ........... 8 .... bowled by Nethercote ......... 0 
E. Sayres, Esq.,ct. Wynne, b. Spinks .. 3 .... bowled by Nethercote -.......- ] 
H. Bun, Esq., bowled by Lowth........ 0 .... bowled by Nethercote ........- 6 
T.. Bastard, Meg. RG6 OBti. . cccc cséccwsee 0 .... bowled by Lowth .............. 5 
Byes 20, wide balls 12 ........-...-.. 32 Byes 2, wide balls 27 ........ 29 

OED stdingnarceakecsekne —&2 OUR sab deencenadeeadse< —10 








ROYAL AGRICULTURAL SOCIETY OF ENGLAND. 


The great dinner of this society took place at Cambridge Wednesday, July 
—, in the immense and beautiful pavillion erected for the purpose on the lawn of 
Downing College. There could not have been less than 2500 persons present. 
The great majority of the tables were laid out in a circular or amphitheatrical 
form, each ranged above the other. Parallel with the entrance were the two 
principal tables, on a raised platform, at which sat the president and the distin- 
guished persons present, to the number of about 150. The whole presented, 
especially from the uppermost seats of the circular dinner-table, from the presi- 
dent’s platform, or the ladies’ gallery above it, the most splendid cowp-d’ail that 
it is possible to imagine. There was abundance of rodm for the numerous com- 
pany ; and, with respect to the viands and the wine, there seemed to be enough 
of these also, and of a very respectable character. 

Among the company present was the American Minister, Mr. Stevenson. 
His health was proposed by the President, the Duke of Ricumonp, in the fol- 
lowing speech :— 

The noble President, in proposing the next toast, which was the health of a 
distinguished individual present—the Hon. A. Stevenson, Minister of the United 
States, and an honorary member of the society, said that he well knew the farm- 
ers of England, and they would all warrant him in saying that they wished, one 
and all, for peace and tranquillity.” (Cheers.) When war and danger desolated 
the fairest portion of the world, and when their horrors seemed to threaten their 
homes from abroad, the farmers and laborers of England were found ready to risk 
their lives in defence of their country. They were ready again to make the same 
sacrifice should the occasion arrive to call for it; but peace at home and abroad 
was what they wished for—they did not long to sec other nations laid waste 
that they might be prosperous; it was not their interest or desire that other 
people's farms should be destroyed, their barns destroyed, and their towns and 
villages plundered. (Cheers.) Those who wished for the blessings of peace 
they met half way, and in this spirit did they meet the good wishes of the Ame- 
rican people, whose representative at the Court of our Sovereign did them the 
honor of. being present on that occasion. (Cheers.) The honorable and distin- 
guished individual to whom he alluded was one of that great nation which had 
sprung from ourselves ; and he (the Duke of Richmond) in the name of the 
farmers of England, wished it every prosperity, and that it might long continue 
in peace with this country, cultivating with her those arts and sciences which 
tended to better the condition of the human race and make it more happy. (Loud 
cheers.) With respect to the honorable gentleman himself, Mr. Stevenson, he 
had great pleasure in testifying to his character in public and private life, and he 
was, moreover, a tried friend of agriculture. He felt interested in the improve- 
ment of agricultural science in England, as they should that the same good should 
extend to America; for the object was not only the agriculture of the land they 
lived in, but the agriculture of the world. (Loud cheers.) 

The Hon. A. Stevenson, the American Minister, then rose, and was received 
very warmly by the meeting. He said it would be affectation in him to sav 
that the scene before him was unexampled by all he had ever witnessed before. 
From such an assembly the kindness which he had received he felt deeply, and 
it was rendered doubly grateful by the flattering manner in which his name and 
his country had been mentioned by the Noble President. The motives, too, were 
as delightful as the manner of the toast. They did not bear so much personally 
—he was not the personal object of the toast, but his fellow-countrymen, whom 
he had the honor to represent. Most truly had the Noble Duke said that it was 





the wish of the American people to cultivate peac oT re 
and when he looked on that vast and iefacatint ae saben England ; 
the interests, nut only of English agriculture, but the agriculture of t ots did 
Kingdom, he knewand he felt that there was much to be done by it to stren ee 
those ties of peace and concord which happily subsisted between the two Aa 
tries. [Cheers.) This was not an age of war, thank God; and the tiene pa 
gone by when it was considered the natural state of man, and peace was looked 
upon as a difficult and dangerous experiment. The soldier and the sword w 

no longer the security for humane and peaceful nations—the schoolmaster os 
not the werrior, was now abroad; and the rulers of the earth were already be 
ginning to be taught, for the stability of their thrones and power, to trust a . 
much to the terrors of war as to the milder influence and moral force of a ca 
tuous, enlightened, and religious people. [Loud cheers.] These were the 
principles of a new and a reforming age, principles which were gaining stren th 
throughout the nations, and which were held sacred by two nations in petticular 
England and America, united as they were by kindred ties and mutual interests, 
and each under the inflcence of — opinion. [Cheers.] And in this a . 
when the love of peace, of knowledge, of Christianity, was overspreading the 
earth, was there one human being of the most ordinary enlightenment—was 
there a Christian—above all, was there a descendant of the Anglo-Saxon the 
would not look upon any breach between the two countries as the greatest curse 
which could have fallen upon both, and one of the greatest evils which could 
happen to the cause of humanity and the rising liberties of the rest of mankind? 
{Cheers.] England and America were too wise to go to war with each other 
and he trusted much that this would ever be the case, to the virtue, the pru- 
dence, and the foresight of those who wielded the destinies of the two couttries 
[Cheers.] The English Agricultural Society nobly vindicated the feelings of 
those by whom it was originated for the spread of agriculture, not alone in the 
Britain, but all over the world. He felt proud of being deemed worthy to be 
elected one of its members, and the only regret he entertained was, that, unable 
to afford it any benefit respecting agricultural experiment, he could ouly offer it 
his homage and the best wishes of his heart. [Loud cheers ] 





Mecancnoty Resutt or Ticer Huntine.—A letter in the Calcutta Journal 
of the 21st April gives the following account of the death of Dr. Woodford, of 
the 62d regiment, while tiger-shooting on the banks of the Attaran river, on 
the 18th March :—“ It is with deep and heartfelt sorrow that I have to announce 
to you the melancholy death of Dr. Woodford, in consequence of being struck 
down by a tiger, while shooting in the Teak-forest here, the particulars of which 
are as follows :—I had just come in from fishing in the river close by where we 
dined, about six, P.M., on the 18th inst., when poe Dr. Woodford stagger to- 
wards me. He said ‘ Neville, Ihave been struck down by a tiger, and ama dead 
man!’ He then fell to the ground. [I instantly had him removed into our boat, 
and called out for Dr. Moreton, who had just before gone out. Dr. Woodford, 
on somewhat recovering himself, stated that on seeing several peacocks about, 
he took his gun and stole after them behind some jungle ; he heard a roar, and 
he saw on turning his head a tiger in the act of springing upon him ; he turned 
his gun backward on the instant and fired, and was rolled over by the tiger, but 
the monster, being frightened by the fire, dropped him, and retired. Dr. Wocd- 
ford was uncertain whether he hit hin or not. Moreton not returning, I began 
to fear that he bad shared the fate of our worthy comrade ; however, I assem- 
bled as many people as [ could, armed them with what we had, and proceeded in 
quest of him, firing shots at intervals to let him know assistance was at hand, 
but without avail, andI gave him up for lost, as I myself had from the river seen 
two tigers, and hastened back to warn my friends. It was now quite dark, and, 
seeing nothing further to be done, I set fire to the jungle, remaining as near as! 
could with any chance of safety; at half-past ten o'clock, strange to relate, | 
heard a voice in the distance callmg for help. With people I hastened towards 
he spot, and met Moreton uninjured, who stated, that in taking a walk he had 


lost himself in getting as well ashe could out of the way of the tigers he heard 
about. He hastened to render every assistance to our lamented friend, but saw 
at once that he had got his death-blow. Woodford himself from the first said that 


| the was sure to dic, and he bore up with cheerfulness and firmness to meet the 
| decree. 








The following greyhounds, the property of Mr. Harpur, were lately soli in 
England :—Hostess, 5gs.; Hugo, 5s.; Hastings, 6s.; puppies of July, 1839; 
Kouli Khan, 6gs.; Herod, 4}gs.; Huntingdon, 3gs.; and Hanover, 5hgs.; the 
last three were whelped in Decembei, 1838 *Horotio, 4gs.; and Hippodrome, 8gs 

CHARLES COUDERT'S LYCEUM. 
cee boarding schoo] for the education of young gentlemen having been removed 
from the city of New York to the country, the Director proposes to increase the 
number of his pupils to sixty, they having been limited for the last eight years te fifty. 
In addition to the usual professors in the Ancient and Modern Languages, in Matheme- 
tics, in Drawing and Music, a professor of Civil Engineering has been engaged in Paiis, 


who willshortiy enter on the duties of his department. 

Inquire for the particulars at the office of this paper, cr of CHARLES COUDERT, at 
the Lyceum, near Elizabethtown, New Jersey, or at 69 Liberty street. 

August 5th, 1840.—jaug. 15) 


CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 

HE following purses will be given, to_come off over the above coarse in the month 

of September next :— 

Purse $200, free for al! trotting horses, Two mile heats, in harness. 

Purse $200, free for all trotting hoses, Two mile heats, under the saddle. 

Purse $100, free for horses never having won a purse over that amount, Two mile 
heats, in harness. 

Purse $100, free for horses never having won a purse over that amount, Two mile 
heats, under the saddle. 

sane BEG, free for horses never having won a purse over $30, Two mile heats, under 
the saddle. " 

Purse $100, free for horses never having won a purse over $30, Two mile heats, 0 
harness. 

The following stakes are open, to close on the 2d of Sept. Three or more to make 4 
field. Subscriptions to be addressed to the Sec’y of the C. T. Association, at Parmlee’s 
Bowery Cottage :— 

Stake for horses never having won a purse over $200, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in wagons 
weighing 250lbs., sub. $100 each, h. ft 

Stake for horses never having won a purse over $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in har- 
ness, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 

The abeve stakes, if closed, to come off between the 4th and 26th Sept. next. 

New York, Aug. 12, 1840.—{aug. 15-2t] 





————= 


MOBILE FALL RACES. si 
pus FALL RAUCES, over the Bascombe Course, will commence on Tuesday, the 12th 
of January, 1841, and continue five days. 

First day—Sweepstakes for all ages, Four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, $250 ft., to 
which the Proprietor will add a Silver Cup, valued at $500. To name and close Ist Jan., 
1541. Three or more to makearace. The following are the present subscribers :— 

John Campbell. John J. Burton. Thos. Watson. 

Second day—Jockey Club Purse $500, Two mile heats. 

Same day—Sweepstakes for colts and fillies now 3 yrs. old, Two mile heats, sub, $500 
each, $250 ft. Three or more to make a race. To name and close the Ist Jan., 1841. . 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $700, Three mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

Fifth day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Entrance to the above Jockey Club Purses, 5 per cent. 5 

Same_day—Proprietor’s Purse $100, Mile heats, added to a subscription of $25 
each. Entries to the above stakes may be forwarded to the Secretary or Proprietor @ 





Mobile. DAVID STEPHENSON, Proprietor. 
F.K. West, Secretary. ___ taugl9) 





FORT SMITH (Arks.) JOCKEY CLUB FALL RACES. ” 
} FALL MEETING OF 1840 will commence on the 2d Monday in October, wie" 
the following purses will be run for :— 

First day—Purse $200, Mile heats. 

Second day—Purse $350, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Fourth day—Purse $650, Four mile heats. 

Fifth day—Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. ; —_ 

A resolution wa3 adopted by the Club, that the weights of the Nashville Course 0¢ © 
standard weights of this course. ‘ be- 

A Match Race will be run over the Fort Smith track, on the Ist Monday in October, 4 
tween Wm. E. Long’s colt Elias Rector, aud Elias Rector’s colt Workman, for - —— 
sand Dollars a side, Three mile heats, both Luzborough colts, each 4 yrs. old. ; -at 
sent of both parties it was agreed that tna, or any of the get of Velcano could be 
tered by notifying the Secretary by the 15th day of Aug.. 1840. 1 close 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. To name ai — 
15th day of Aug. Three or more to make arace. Nowtwo subscribers. This race® 
be run om Thursday previous to the Fall Meeting. Two mile 

A Poststake, free for any horse, mare, or gelding, sub. $300 each, h. ft., ' Wo oo, 
heats. Three or more to make arace. Subscriptions to this race to close a. Fall 
Aug. Now two subscribers. This race to be run on Wednesday previous to 
Meetin _— 

Feresue wishing to subscribe to the above stakes are requested to address me by mail 
ind ime, i it note. 
in due time, and de not neglect to remit the forfeit Capt. A. G. MAYERS, Secretary. 

P.S It has been found out by experience in this country that we have pe aay 
running when the money is en the ground ; therefore the cash wil) be hurg up oven 
at the stand by HALL & LONG, Proprt 

Fort Smith, June 14th, 1840.—[{aug15) — 


STORR & MORTIMER, ‘ Jewellers to 
F NEW BOND STREET, London, Manufacturing Silversmiths, and oo York 
O the Queen, beg to announce that they have a Branch Establishment Aud nee 
at 256 Broadway, two doors above the Carlton House ; where they will “¢~ ant Piated 
an extensive assortment of new and fashionable articles, in Jewellery, 4 rll receive 
ware, and Table and Dessert Cutlery of the best London manufactures, a! their Manu- 
regularly ¥ = steam vessels, the new Patterns as they are produced from 
actory in London. here 
ae ris having completed their arrangements, are now enabled to gece fe 
every description of Plate and Jewellery, and from the great facilities ay be sur” 
confident that for quality of workmanship and tasteful design they c@ a1) 
passed. 3 __teugio” 
ar EAGLE HOTEL. m 
IIE Subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his friends and the travelling rons: 
T nity,that whilst the above Establishment ated in the centre of the —~ rention to 
borough) is under his control, his rocks aaiges we he give | bie undivider stronage . to 
omfortable accom m age may 
Soodecs this effect, no effort will be = pas on his part, in order that Travelle 
enjoy the comforts and luxuries of a well regulated 


otel. 
JAMES F. GAMBLE, Proprictor 
Winnsborough, S. C., Aug., 1840.—[aug]5) 




















te 


eh | 


ia 


Fe 


$ enOes 


z Ee 


ch. f. F 
h. Sorr 


We, 
Spring 
make 
Course 
Duanea: 


We, 
Louisia 
$200, e 
first hu 
in the n 
subs., \ 
Daunw 


We, | 
Spring 
sub. $5 
Oct. ne 
— Col. 


We, 
over the 
to make 
close ai 
son, an 


We, t 
Spring | 
yrs. old 
each, $: 
the 151! 
half his 

All w 
borne, |! 

The d 
Orleans 


@ Gent 
stakes, 
July | 


SU 

cul 

HE 

Fa 

No. 1. 
more to 
No. 2. 
make a 
land or | 
Gentl 
dress th 
{je 27: 





MA 

hig! 
Applic 
York T: 





HE 
Fal 

No. 1. 
heats, s' 
Ist Sept 
No, 2. 
$100 ft. 
scribers 
No. 3. 
more to 
No. 4, 
more to 


to whicl 
To nam 
No. 7. 
more to 
Gentle 
Ciy 4+t 


Steen 


OLL 

as 
Bates\ 
_—_— 


HE 1 
pro 
terms .- 
The O 
Zela, Fi 
15 hands 
A HAI 
etc. Th 
New j 





HE 
by S$ 


17th A 
—_-— 


TR 








CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE. 

HE following Stakes are closed to come off between the 14th and 26th Sept. Horses 
to be named on the 2d Sept., at Parmiee’s Bowery Cottage, at 9 P. M. - 

|, For horses never having bm a purse or stake, Two mile heats in wagons, weighing 


«pips. suo- $100 each, h. ft. - 
tt E. Parmlee. Geo. Spicer. H. Woodruff. H. F. Jones. 
9 For horses never having trotted for match, purse or stake, Two mile heats, under 
.~" sddle, sub. $50 each, h. ft. Subscribers :— ; 
- £. Parmlee. J. D. McMann. H. Woodruff. J. Hammil. 
g. For horses never having trotted for match, purse or stake, Two mile heats, in har- 
* sub. $50 each, h. ft. Subscribers :— 
e's. Parmlee. J. D.McMann. H. F. Jones. J. Hammil. 
; For horses never having won a purse over $50, Two mile heats, in harness, sub. 


Subscribers :— ! 
. Weekes. H. Woodruff. Hy. Jones. 
5 For horses never having won purse, match or stake, Two mile heats, under the sad- 
die, sub. $100 each, h. ft. Subscribers :— 
"|G, Spicer. M. Clintock. H. Woodruff. E. Ruckman. 
6. For torses never having won purse, match or stake, Two mile heats, in harness, 
<yb. $100 each, h. ft. Subscribers :— 
7 li. F. Jones. Geo. Spicer. H. Woodruff. 
New York, Aug. 6th, 1840.—[aug. 8-1t) ; 


+ TO BE SOLD FOR A DIVISION, 
T FAIRFIELD, near Richmond, Va., during the week of the Broad Rock Races over 
that Course (Ist weekin October next), the following Blood Stock of Messrs. R.B; 


& F.P. Corbin, Viz.: 
. PIROUETTE, by Mercandotti, &c.,8 years old. In foal to Imp 


No. 1. Imp. ch. 

No.2. B. f. by Star, out of Pirouette, now 3 years old. Untried, but in training. 

No.3. B.c. by Imp. Cetus, out of Pirouette,2 years old. A promising colt. 

No.4. VIRGINIA HAXALL, by Sir Charles, dam by Sir Harry, 7 years old, (the dam 
+ Star, Restless, Aratus, Nullifier, &c.) Now in foal to Imp. Cetus. 

‘No. 5. Ch. f. 2 years old, by Imp. Cetus, out of Virginia Haxall. 


$100 each, ee 





ce 


No.6. B.f. 1 year old, by Imp. Cetus, out of Virginia Haxall. This is a very promising 


earling. 

} N 7. Ch. colt foal by Imp. Cetus, out of Virginia Haxall. : 
No.8. Imp. m. CAMELLETTA, 6 years old, by Bustard, &c., own sister to Beccacine. 

Now in foal to Imp. Cetus. 

No.9. Bay yearling colt by Imp. Cetus, out of Camelletta. 
raugs-eowtlo} 


R. B. CORBIN. 





LOUISIANA COURSE, NEW ORLEANS. 
HE FALL MEETING of 1840, over the above course, will commence the Ist Wed- 
nesday, 2d Dec., and continue five days. 2 
First race, a match for $2000 a side, Two mile heats, Mr. Duncan F. Kenner’s Imp. 
(, Houri, by Langar, out of Annot Lyle by Ashton; vs. Mr. Jehn F. Miller’s Imp. ch. 
». Sorrow, by Defence, out of Tears by Woful. 
SWEEPSTAKES OPEN FOR FALL MEETING, 1840. 4 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race with colts and fillies 3 yrs. old 
Spring 1840, Two mile heats, subscription $300 each, $100 forfeit. Three or more to 
make arace. To name and close the 10th Nov. next. To come off over the Louisiana 
Course the Ist Wednesday, 2d Dec., 1840. Now five subscribers, viz.:—J. B. Pryor, 
Duncan F. Kenner, F. Duplantier, Jno. Armstrong, and Thos. J. Wells, Esqrs. 

HURDLE RACE. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a hurdle race, Fall Meeting, to come off over the 
Louisiana Course, One mile, Gentlemen Riders, to be dressed in Jockey style. Purse 
$200, ent. $20, the second horse to receive back his entrance fromthe Proprietors. The 
urst hurdle to be 4 feet high, the remainder of the hurdies 3: feet high, and five hurdles 
ithe mile. Four or more to make arace. To close the 20th Nov., 1840. Now seven 
subs., viz.:—Jno. R. Grymes, Jno. L. Lewis, M. Marigny, J. Holland, Jno. Holden, Chas. 
Daunwoy, and Chas. C. Kennedy, Esars. 

SWEEPSTAKES FOR 2 YR. OLDS. 
We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race with colts and fillies 2 yrs. old 


Spring 1840, Mile heats, over the Louisiana Course, N.O., at the Fall Meeting of 1840, | 


500 each, $300 ft. Three or more to make a race. 
Oct. next. Colts to carry 75lbs., less 3lbs. for fillies and geldings. 
~ Co}, A. L. Bingaman. 


1b. $ To name and close the 15th of 
I Now one sub., viz.: 
SWEEPSTAKES FOR ALL AGES. 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race free for ali ages, Spring of 1841, 
overthe Louisiana Course, N.O., Four mile heats, sub. $1000 each, h. ft. Four or more 
tomake arace; the race to come off the 3d Wednesday in March, 1841. The stake to 

se and name the 10th Feb., 1841. 
son, and Thos. Watson, Esqrs., and Col. A. L. Bingaman. 

SWEEPSTAKES FOR 2 YR. OLDS. 7 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a sweepstake race over the Louisiana Course, N.O., 
Spring Meeting of 1841, to come off the 3d Wednesdayia March, with colts and fillies 2 
yrs. old; colts to carry 75lbs., less Slbs. for fillies and geldings, Mile heats; sub. $500 
each, $300 ft., only $100 if declared and paid to the secretary of the Club on or before 
the 15th Feb., 1841. Five or more to make a race. The second best horse to receive 
yalf his stake, $250. To name and close on the 15th Feb., 1541. 

{|| nominations post marked the 15th Feb., post paid, to the Secretary, Mr. C. Clai- 
ie, New Orleans, will be good. 


Now four subs., viz.:—-Thos. J. Wells, J. S. Garri- | 


TURF REGISTER AND $ DiTING MAGAZINE 


HE AUGUST number of this magazine (being No. 8,Vol. XI. 
. inl nee eh ey ~# es £ ~~ ts ‘the pa No. Jo apnea pe 
Hote embellished GRAVING ' 
The following is its Table of Contents :— #0 Pinel, by Geanbvode. 
EMBELLISHMENTS. 
PORTRAIT OF MARY RANDOLPH: 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMEs. 
A CHRONICLE oF ; 
Che Curf, Ficld Sports, Literature 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STERL and the Stage. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


Tuts well known weekly publication, which was established in 183) by 


tor, in the City of New York, has now reached its Tenth volume. its present eaj— 


Engraved on Steel by Gimbrede, from a painting by Troye Plt : Itisa 
i J ; : very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, prin 18 @ sheet of the 
utline of LITTLE chad on Wood, vy Childs. | finest toxtueds and on new type. It is embellished with t e naan linen paper of the 
To Readers and Correspondents, etc...... ‘ page finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a periodica) in the Uninan highly: 
Memoir of Mary Randolph: By the Editor... 777777 TTT tt tt etet eee ee-e- 366 | The last volume contained superb Portraits of the following distinguished Amery States _ 
Pedigree of Mary Powell: By “D.”..................... saa e@ewoweg sees tecccccoces 367 | IMporTep Horssrs, designed to constitute an American Sporti ery, acc oan and 
| How to Buy a Horse. No.Xi. By An Amateur.............. 7770777 371 | with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics an Performances of o oa 
Spring Snipe Shooting: By ‘‘ Frank Forester "’. ET en eee atti +» 373) with incidental notices of their contemporaries, etc. The Engravings na Re, 
Breeding Studs of the Russian Empire... A Sp ian nites PP AI Oey pose vane 383 | size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually pubiished in London of 1 Wwe 
No-Angiler's Angling. No.I. By* No-Angler _ ORS tet oe ES ee ee oe je | ners of the Derby, Oaks and St. Leger, and have been executed in line, on Steel Plete. 
Something like Shooting....-.........-.-..-- Leeson Sink 1 expressly for This Paper, from Ongina) Pictures in oil by the most eminent Artists: 
, — Fe to wry ners By RET A RET A a 407 BLACK MARIA, 
ented Cee eee ee. Te 0 on... cwcnccess tidaceccsccecee.,... } 4 . > 
ae Parts = we Life « S Jockey : By ‘* Ringwood”’........ CAPR. Series HE The poepecty  Sanre, FAL ppt petty i Engraved by Dick after Trowm. 
psom Races—The Derby andthe fg Aas Pres ely 2 eee aT Y Sow g 
Notes of the Month: By the Editor.......... ee ears VITIITIN  Etit: 4o) | Theproperty of Col.Joux Crowext, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engravedby Dick after Trove. 
emp y — ; nitteiilleniog = reve ARG en 423 LEVIATHAN , 
TO |” lil ate elt a ila 4 Cisinde.............. , f 
oe Theory of Stallions”: By‘ Ns 1 =~ ppdingeasmmsae: wet rii poet or 5 The property of James Jackson, Esq. a Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after Trove. 
ur egister eeeereene eee eee eer ee eee e ere reese e eer eee ete ee eee eee eit ae a y , 
Blood Stock of Ca t. Nicholas Davis 426 | Pedigree of Duane...._. wpe 426 | The property of Col. Wm.R. arate a by Dick afterTrorge 
ee. . P. Cheatham, Esq. 427 =  % Washinton ....... 428 GFORD, 
Pedigree of Falconi......------ tized poo “  & -Baton’s ees? 428 The property of Col.J.H.Townes,of Lexington,Miss.; Engraved by HINSHELWoopD—TROYE 
© © Wagner ..... tindddedsa 4 «  Washington........ 428 oh we f 
«© & Phe Captain ............ 428 “6 “ Ty ae aa Included in the number of Engravings published during the last volume is also a superb 





| 


| 


The distance and prizes to be run for on each day, over the Louisiana Course, New | 


Orleans, Fall Meeting of 1840, will be made known in due time. 
C. CLAIBORNE, « 
Secretary of the Louisiana Jockey Club, New Orleans. 
Gentlemen that have subscribed, and those wishing to subsciibe, to any of the above 
ces, Will make their nominations to Mr. C. Claiborne, New Orleans. 
luly 12th, 1840.—{jy 18) 
POINTER DOG FOR SALE. 


For further parti- 


SUPERIOR POINTER, well broke, staunch, and fetches well. 
A culars enquireof J. T. BACHE, 160 Greenwich st., N. Y. {iyli-tf) 
SWEEPSTAKES, WASHINGTON, D. C. 
T I1E following Stakes are now open to come off over the Washington Course, at the | 
Meetlug-of 1840. 


|. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $300 each, $100 ft., Two mile heats. Three or 
re tomake arace. To close Sept. Ist, 1840. 
No.2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats. Three or more to 
wwe. To close Sept. Ist. This Stake is confined to nags bred or owned in Mary 
yr the District of Columbia at this time. 


ur egister”’ and o ‘ Paarl . * 
New York, August 1, 1840. e “‘ Spirit of the Times. 


SWEEPSTAKES, EAGLE COURSE, TRENTON, N. J. 
a following Sweepstakes are now open, to come off over the Eagle Course, at the 
_ Fall Meeting of 1840, which will commence on Tuesday, Oct. 27th. 
No. 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, forfeit $100, three 
or more to make a race,to close September 15th. 

_No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds which shall not have won a race previous to the 
time that this stake closes, Mile heats, sub. $100 each, h. ft., to which the proprietor 
adds $200, three or more to make a race, to close as above. 

O. BAILEY, Secretary. 





Trenton, July 30th, 1840—faug 1] 


CAMBRIDGE TROTTING PARK. 
tt following Purses and Sweepstakes will come off over the above course at the 
ensuing Fall Meeting, commencing on Wednesday, Sept. 9th :— 

First day—Purse $100, for horses that never trotted for money, Mile heats, under the 
saddle. Three or more to make a field. Entrance 10 per cent. 
_ Same day—Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $100, Two mile heats, 
in harness, sub. $50 each, h. ft., and $50 added by the proprietor if three start. 

Second day— Purse $109, for horses that never won a purse over that amount, Two mile 
heats, under the saddie. Three or more to make afield Entrance 10 per cent. 

Same day—Sweepstakes, snb. $100 each, h.ft., Two mile heats, in wagons weighing 
250ibs., with $50 added by the proprietor, if three start. 





| Portrait of MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La 


Sylphide,” engraved by HinsHELWoop on Steel, from a sketch and picture by CuaLom 


and INMAN. tenead 

: NEW VOLUME FOR 1840 
_ The First Number of the New Volume of ‘The Spirit of the Times”—the Tenth—was 
issued on the 7th of March, 1840. It was published in a new and beautiful dress, and im 
the course of the year,a series of MAGNIFICENT STEEL ENGRAVINGS, uniform 
with the embellishments of the preceding volume, will be presented to the subscribers. 

A List of AMERICAN WINNING HORSES of the preceding year will be published 
arranged in four distinct TaBLEs—one of four mile winners, one of three, one of two, 
and one of one mile winners. These Tables show at a glance the Winner of every race 
of the last year, his age, color, pedigree, and owner, the prize won, the weight carried, 


| the time made, and the horses beaten by him, together with the date and place of the 


‘published. These Tables are compiled with infinite care and labor, and at great ex 


_ America, for several years back, with special reference to the time made. 


race, and areference to the page of the preceding volume where the race was originally 
nse ; 

they are of constant practical use, and increase in value every year. Alistof EN LISH 

WINNING HORSES for the same year will also be published in the rranged i 

sua dinadiahs tooo y also be published in the volume a ged im 

A Table of the AMERICAN WINNING TROTTING HORSES. wi 
owner, time made, weight carried, horses beaten, &c. &c., will he pabinines can 
volume ; and in addition, there will be an abstract of every great Trotting Performance im» 


This abstract. 


_ has beencompiled from several authentic sources, and will be extremely interesting as the 


| only COMPLETE RECORD OF AMERICAN TROTTING ever attem 


Third day—Sweepstakes for horses that never won a purse over $150, sub. $200 each, | 


4 ast Three mile heats under the saddle, with $100 added by the proprietor, if three 
start. 

Same day—Purse $150. free for all, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
to make a field. EntranceJ0 per cent. 

The entries to close, and the horses to be named, one week preceding the Meeting. 
Address A. WILLIS, Cambridge, Mass. 

Cambridge, July 30, 1840. 

ug. 8th. P. S. In consequence of the Great Whig Convention to be held on Bunker 


Three or more 


Aug 
| Hill on the 10th Sept., it is deemed advisable so alter the above, as to have the first and 


second days of the Meeting, on Tuesday, 8th, and Wednesday, 9th, and the third on Fri- 


day, Ilth of Sept. {aug 1-5t)} 





: NEWFOUNDLAND PUPS WANTED. 

A LIBERAL price willbe paid for a Newfoundland Dog and Bitch, about six months 
old. Those of a dark color would be preferred, and they must be of undoubted 
March28 


breed. Apply at This Oftice. 


IMPORTED BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE, 
O. 1. One fourth of Imported Stallion RIDDLESWORTH, who is now standing near 
Mount Meigs, Alabama,and commanding as many mares as his owners wish him to 
serve. He is occupying the stand of Chateau Margaux, is in perfect health, and pro- 
nounced by the best judges far superior in form to his predecessor. 4 
No. 2. Chesnut mare, 6 yrs. oldthis Spring, by Waterloo (half brothef to Whalebone and 
Whisker), dam by Comus, out of Cobweb, the dam of Bay Middleton. Waterloo by Wal- 


| ton, out of Penelope. 


No. 3. Chesnut filly, 4 yrs. old (sister to Lord Exeter's Alemdar), by Sultan, out of Mari- 
nella by Soothsayer, out of Bess by Waxy. 

No. 4. Bay filly, 4 yrs. old, by Shakspeare, out of Runuymede by Little John—g. dam by 
Whalebone. 

No.5. Chesnut-filly, 4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, out of the dam of Frederick, winner of 
the Derby. She by Phantom, out of Sister to Election by Gohanna. Hokee Pokee (bro- 
ther to Muley Moloch, and half brother of Leviathan) by Muley, out of Nancy by Dick 
Andrews. 

No. 6. Bay filly,4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, dam by Scud, out of Canary Bird by 
Whiskey. 

No. 7. Bay filly, (sister to Lord Exeter's Staraboul,) by Reveller, out of Galata by Sul- 
tan, out of Advance. Galata wasthe best mare of her day; she wonthe Oaks, beat Lu 
cetta a match race, and won many other first rate races. 

These mares, imported in 1837 when yearlings, except No. 2, which wasimported by 


| Col. Hampton, have not been trained, though in high form, and of the most fashionable 
| blood in England. 


itlemen Wishing to make entries to either of the above stakes are requested to ad- | 


s the Proprietor, at Washington City. 


e 27-tSeptl) 


WM. HOLMEAD, Proprietor. 


IMPORTED MALTESE JENNY FOR SALE. 
MALTESE JENNY, impo:ted, 7 or 8 years old, measures under a standard 14 hands 
gli, fullmeasure: her ear is 13} inches long; will besold low. ; 
caton to be made, if by letter postpaid to GEO. W. MILLER, 446 Broadway, New 





A 





York Tattersails, {je 27-4t] 
CAMDEN AND PHILADELPHIA COURSE, N. J. 
‘i following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course at the 
all Meeting of 1840:— ; 
No.l. Sweepstakes for Fall Meeting of 1840, for 3 yr. olds that never started, Mile 
heals, subscription $100 each, h. ft. Threeor more tomakearace. To name and close 
2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds that never won a race, Mile heats, sub. $300 each, 
$100ft. Three or more to make a race. To name and close Ist Sept. Now two sub- 


No.3. Swee pstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, $200 ft. Three or 
W tomake arace. Toclose Ist August. 

No. 4. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Three or 
arace. Toclose Ist Sept. 


tomake 


No. 5. Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds that never won a race, Two mile heats, sub. $300 | 


each, $100 ft. Three or more to make a race. To close Ist Sept. 

No.6. Sweepstakes for 4 oe. olds, Three mile heats, subscription $500 each, $200 ft., 
to which the proprietors add $500, provided three start. Three or more to make a race. 
i lame and close 15th Sept. % 

No.7. Sweepstakes for all ages, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. Three or 

etomakearace. To close on the 15th Sept. 


Gentlemen wishing to make nominations will please address j 
y4t1&15 sept) ALLEN & HELLINGS, Proprtetors 


Cc. F. M. NOLAND, 
AGENT, wili attend to the collection of claims, and act 





(VOLLECTOR AND LAND 
_ as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 

where FINE THREE YEAR OLDS FOR SALE. ich wi 

T ITE following fine 3 yr. olds, having had the distemper badly this Spring, which will 

probably incapacitate them from running, will be disposed of on very liberal 





; The OWN BROTHER TO DOSORIS, by Henry, out of the dam of Goliah, Dosoris, 
zs ., Floranthe, ete. 3 yrs. old; heis a light chesnut, in the highest racing form, abowt 
9 hands high. 

\ HALF SISTER TO JOB, by Imp. Barefoot, out of een by Paeeston® Rattler. 
e\c. This filly, also 3 yrs. old, 1s a chesnut, about 15 hands high, and very promising. 
_New York, May 2, 1840.—[my] '_W. LIVINGSTON. 


5 toate RICHARD OF YORK FOR SALE. ; ; 
T= well-kuown race horse, RICHARD OF YORK, a black i — old, 
by Star, das y . wi ]d on liberal terms, on application to 
Ce eT ee DUNCAN F. KENNER & BROTHERS, 
84 Canal st., New Orleans. 





(7th April.—(my2-tf} 
—— 
_ SWEEPSTAKES, HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
Wg ee Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above cours 
, 7 au! eeting. 2 ss ° 
_No. 1. For horses that never trotted for match or purse previous to the time of closing. 
Subscription $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in harness. — ; , 
No. 2. For horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to the time of closing. 
S“>scription $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, under the saddle. ; 
.. 0.3. For korses that never trotted for match or purse previous to the time of closing. 
“U0. $200 each, h. ft. Twomile heats, underthe saddle. _ ; inj 
‘ \o.4. For horses that never won a purse over $100 previous to the time of closing. 
“U0. $200 each, h. ft. Two mile heats, in harness. 
The above stakes will close on the 15th July, 1840, and the horses to be y= ag 
bn ~ preceding the meeting, of which due notice will be given through the “Spirit © 
€ Times.” 
yadiress tothe Secretaryof the Trotting Association, care of J. M. HAMILL, Marshal! 
use, Philadelphia. : (je13) 
ee 





e atthe 





, . ST. BERNARD DOGS WANTED. Balen 
Tr © young and very superior St. Bernard dogs are wanted, that are well trained—a 
dog and siut. They must be thorough-bred, and a pair from one year to eighteen 
eg . std would be preferred. The price is less an object than the quality. Peni at 
Us ce. ’ 





FOR SALE. pa 
BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 
ring Richardson, nea: York, and sold when 2 yrs. old to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 
“ < fulneas. 

{n 1834, at 3 yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
~ Fulneas, in which five colts only eee, ap the odds were in her favor 
“s“ast the field, When near the goal, and n a distance ahead of her competitors, 
“\e Was thrown down by a mare crossing the track, injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
w She ieee garter performance. ere § ; Ts das ee Li oh 

© isof dark bay color, 15 hands 1 inch high, of good racing shape possesses 
pu constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 
“sSed by any of the late pe eg omy : 
She is by Lottery, out of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 
‘°\ by Mr. Morris in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother 
y Mercury. 
Britannia (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foal to Duane. Gentlemen in the 


Foest or South desirous to may have a great Price $1000, and no less. 


) ment received in Cotton and Tobacco, if more convenient tothe . Apply to 
WF 22 W. WALLACE ne ik: Puilsdelphi. 


| wanting in time of need. 


No. 2. is now with Imp. Hedgford, and may be seen at his stand in Kentucky. 

Nos. 3,4, 5 and 6, are with imported Ricdlesworth, and will be bred to him. 

No.7 will be trained in the Fall. 

Such an opportunity for purchasing valuable brood mares rarely occurs in the South 
West, and these may be had on very accommodoting terms. J. ©. MOTT. 

Mobile, Ala., March 28, 1840.—[ap11] 


WILDER'S SALAMANDER IRON SAFES. 
ERCHANTS and others in want of Book and Money SAFES, are informed that the 
PATENT SaLAMANDER SAFE will stand the test of fire, and are never found 
These safes are totally unlike all safes made by others—no 
“ saturated wood” is used or “* pretended to be used,” to mislead the public—but a com- 





| bination of materials are used that cannot be destroyed by fire, and will preserve iron 


from injury when exposed to the greatest heat. The Salamander Safes have been fre- 


| quently tested in public— once in the ruins of the old Exchange in Wall street; also at 





the Institute Fairs at Castle Garden and Niblo’s Garden, where silver medals were 
awarded for its wonderful ability to resist heat, preserving unharmed its contents where 
tons of iron would have melted. ; 

lor’s best double safes, and warranted by him to be fire proof; also one of Scott’s pro- 
fessed Asbesto’s safes—the contents of both Gaylor’s and Scott’s were consumed in less 
than one hour—the Salamander remained inthe same furnace under a powerful blast for 
thirteen hours, when the furnace was again filled to the top with charcoal, and continued 
to burn for eleven hours more, making in all twenty-four hours—it was then taken frorm 


_ d. 
An Alphabetical List of STALLIONS for 1840, in the usual form, will also appear in an 
early number of the volume, and will be found convenient to breeders for designating the 
age, color, pedigree, owner, place and price of standing, of nearly every distinguished 
Stallion in America. 

In addition to the various subjects enumerated above, the present volume will contaim 
a faithful and copions record of all IMPORTATIONS and SALES OF BLOOD STOCK 
Sweepstakes, Racing and Trotting Matches, and Racin 
Breeding and Training, Pedigrees and Performances of 


Appointments; Essays on. 


istinguished Horses, with al? 


, the Current News and On Dits in Sporting Circles, both at home and abroad. And to 


complete the Sporting Department, full details, original and selected, will be given upom 
all manly pastimes, as Hunting, Shooting, Fishing, Yachting and Boating, Pedestrian and 


| other Athletic and Manly Sports. 


Another part of the design of the paper willembrace A BREEDING and AGRICUL- 


| TURAL DEPARTMENT, designed to promote the interests and minister to the instrac- 


tion of breeders of fine cattle, sheep,&c. Selections from the most approved Americam 
and English writers on these important subjects will be constantty found in its columns. 

In the course of the Volume will be given Proressor StEwart’s work on STABLE 
ECONOMY, entire, with all the Plates and Drawings. This capital work, which has not 
been republished in this country, extends to four hundred and thirty-six pages. It is 
““A Treatise on the Management of Horses, in relation to Stabling, Grooming, Feeding, 
Watering, Working and Training.’ The paper will also be embellished with a great 


, number of Ercnines and Ouriines on the plan of “ Bell’s Life in London.” 


The SPORTING GALLERY will also be increased by the addition of the Portraits of 
several of the most distinguished Horses in the Union, engraved in a style of superior 
finish and beauty. The following Portraits for the ensuing volume are already in the 
hands of the most eminent engravers in this city. They will follow each other in rapid 
succession, and due notice will be given of the additions to the number as they are re- 


ceived. 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by De Latrre 
for Col. Jounson, of Va. 
Published on the 7th March. 
ARGYLE, 
The property of Hon. Pizncr M. Butter & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Trorg 
for Col. Hampton, of S.C, 
Published on the 23d May. 
WAGNER, 
The property of Mr. Joun CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the Owner. 
Publishedonthe 4th July. 
MONARCH, 
The property of Col. Hampton, of 8.C. Now in the hands of the Engraver. 
The next prominent department is the THEATRICAL PAGE, constantly devoted te 


| original criticisms of the drama, and notices of the New York theatres; Green Room 


Intelligence, derived from an extensive theatrical correspondence maintained with every 
city in the Union, and by which the paper is already favorably known and widely cireu- 


| lated in theatrical circles. 


| order it through their post-inasters, or remit by mail. 


At Boston one was put in a furnace with one of Gay- | 


the furnace and opened, when all the books and papers were found perfect. The same 


safe may be seen at the warehouse. 


A general assortment for sale on the most reasonable terms. Prices from $25 to $200 


each. Orders promptly executed, of any dimension, with the most superior locks in use. 
ENOS WILDER, 
Patentee and Manufacturer, 114 Water st., New York. 

I> We the undersigned were present at the trial of the above safes in Boston, and 
know that the test was fairly made. 
of the various kinds of safes, that the above kindis vastly superior to all others, and 
that they will endure without injury ten times as much burning. There are thousands 
beside ourselves who were witnesses to the trial at Boston, and it seemed to be their 
unanimous opinion that the burning of so large a quantity of coal, with the blast of three 


| and close Ist day of September, 1840. Four or more to make a race. 
We believe, from our knowledge and experience | 


—wo 


blacksmith’s bellows in constant operation, produced a hotter fire than is ever made bya | 


burning building ; andthe time that it was in the furnace was much longer than safes 
are generally exposed to fire, whilst it is sufficiently intense to do them injury. 
DANIEL FITZGERALD. 
S. Aue. Prerce, Ex-Agent for C. G. Gaylor, at Boston. 
this 18th Sept., 1839. 
ne sab Peter S. M. Rine, Commissioner of Deeds. 
N.B. The public are cautioned against those persons who are ever ready to deceive 
the public by appearances and professions. No pornon will be an authorized agent to 
2s without a certificate under my hand. 
Pyar? are ENOS WILDER, Patentee and Manufacturer. 
New York, April 18, 1840.—{ap18-6m) 


S.J.SYLVESTER’'S ? 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which office he has been established for the last 15 years. , 
Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceede 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)l parts of the United States, Canadas, and 





Euyope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of En land, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills on Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with instructions, to 

nsure promnt attention. ; 

’ Bills bY Ex¥..ange, Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
i t i “4 . . 
Ocha Cordoreriol Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 


S. J. SYLVESTER 
9 ~ eats to 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 


THEATRICAL. 

LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
P FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible a aate and keep always on hand 

rtment of theatrical works inthecountry. — 

ieaeeel Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play-way can be are but which will be found at thei 
establishment, and which will be disposed of om the most accommodating terms. : 

Now publishing in numbers, “ os ot geen Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 

f the present day. re 
ine mentslana’e Beitioh and Minor Drama 4 Duncomb’s British The atre ; Miller’s aera 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—comp 
sw. lesal ae. ttended to with promptness 
e : : . 
Row guage ese woe strong wrappers, and sent by mail toany part of the Union. 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. . 
HERE is alate imitation of my Tablet Razor Strop, manufactured jwepece Ne 
maaufacturer of this city, who hucksters them about the beg pr Aone ~ Ao false 
Tablet is manufactured by a man who made mine, which ee seen having been 
as no workman of mine ever assisted me in making the Tablet, sed all others in 
twenty years en in bringing to perfection an article the has Soboved by a vile imi- 
reputation and celebrity, it isinsupportable to have that character destroyed by 


tation; and as I have not any Wavelling for me or a _ ee o. bg 





_——— 








me ts, 
Bicadway. Please to be particular SAUNDERS’ METALLIC TABLET RAZOR 
STROP, four sides. 


Gentlemen are respectfully invited to bring their dull, old razors, and test the supe- 


| 
| 
! 
| 


| Sub. $500 each, $100 ft. To name and close Ist of Jan., 1841. 





, 


| dam by Alfred, 
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Again, selections will be constently made from the periodicals of this country and Eng- 
land, and thus be formeda li ely and elegant LITERARY DEPARTMENT, occupying 
several pages. 

For all these varied Depar!ments, ample room is secured by the immense size of the 
present sheet, which for beauty of typographical execution and general elegance of ar- 
rangement, is second tonone in the Union. 

No local agents being employed by the proprietors, gentlemen wishing the paper cam 
2 , A number of files from the com~ 
mencement of the volume, wii] be preserved for new subscribers. This course is adopt-~ 
ab as the valuable Statistical fables of the paper nearly all appear in the early part of 
the year. — 
Terms of Subscription and Advertising. 
For One Year's Subscription, $!0in advance. For Six Month's Sabseription, S5inadvance. 
For Advertising One Square of 22 lines, first insertion, $5—Each subsequent insertion, $}. 

> Extra copies ofthe LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained at the 
Publication Office at One Duilar each. They will be sent to any section of the Union, 
so enveloped as to secure them from injury. 











OAKLAND COURSE, LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
ITE following Sweepstakes are now open to come off over the above course at the 
Fall Meeting of 1840, which will commence on the 2d Tuesday in Oct. 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, subscription $300 each, $100 ft. To name 
Now one sub= 





scriber. 

Sweepstekes for all ages, Four mile heats, subscription $1000 each, h. ft. 
moreto make arace. To name and close Ist of Sept. 1840. 

Spring Meeting, 1843.—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $500 each, 
$100 ft. To name and close Ist of Jan., 1841. Twenty tomakearace. To this stake 
the proprietor gives a gold cup, value $500. Now thirteensubs. 

Fall Meeting, 1844.—Stallion Stake, with the get of stallions the Spring of 1840, Two 
mile heats, sub. $500 each, P.P. Four or more to make a race. Tociose Ist of Jan.,, 
1841. Nowseven subscriters: 

Y.N. Olivers names the get of Birmingham. 

W. W. Bacsn names the get of Monmouth Eclipse. 
G. Malory names the get of Woodpecker. 

. W. Buford, Sr., names the get of Cripple. 

A. L. Shotwell names the get of Grey Eagle. 

. R. H. Long names the get of Wagner. 

John C. Beasley names tie get of Imp. Leviathan. 


Fall Meeting, 1844.—Produce Stake for calts and fillies then 3 yrs.old, Two mile heats, 
Now two subs. 


{jy4] Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


SWEEPSTAKES, MARIANNA, FLORIDA. 
ITE following Stake is now open to come off over the Marianna Course, at the nex 


Annual! Meeting :— : 
Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats, sub. $300 each, $100 ft. To name an@. 


close on the 4th day of Aug. next. Now three suoscribers, Viz.: 
¢ Smith. ol. J. J. Pittman. Mr. John R. Fort. 
[je sage aa ROR wor P D. PITTMAN, Proprietor 


Three or 


MID OB wD 


Address 


—~ 








WATKINS & ASKHAM, 
RENCH AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, New 
F York. and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. Diplomatique 
. Prices extremely low for cash. (decl4 


GEORGE H. HITE, 
INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 Vesey street, to No. 188 Fultom 
street, opposite the lower corner of St. Paul’s Church Yard. Residence—Aster 
House. Apri, 1}. 


J ed h Seen ahah een f Virginian, and he by Sir 
S thorough bred race horse was si y Ma ason of Virginian, and he by 
ae : Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver's dame Kowns Betsey Richards, who was 
sired by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla ; Cinderilla’s dam was 
Maid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expedition. It is deemed unnecessary to say 
any thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found in the country. 
Oliver run seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra~ 
ted colt, Philip, on the Trenton Course, and three or four others, in as good time, or bet 
ter, than had ever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races et 
run in goodtime. It is not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 
stands among the first, and as to his bottom noone need doubt of that. ES 8. SMOCK, 


BARN 
Holmdel, N.J., Feb. 25, 1840.—{feb29) 


and other Appointments. 

















DANIEL HOLEMS 


LEXINGTON (Ky.) ASSOCIATION RACES. j = 
HE FALL MEETING OF 1840, over the Lexington Association Course, will com 
mence on the 4th Tuesday, 22d Sept., and continue five days. 
First day—Purse $300, Two mile heats. 
Second day—Purse $600, Three mile heats. 
Third day—Purse $200, Mile heats. 
Fourth rl ey oem yw ane ponte 
} ats. , 
Outes y Anwads Hs the vegeine races, Monday, Sept. “eS wo yg den rox 
for $2000 a side, by T. Van Swearengen’s (R- Pindell’s) b. ser tby Bu gna,, 
ind Jas. G. McKinney’s b. c. Cathglic, out yee ee oo a gre rh 
The race of each day will of the Phenix sotel, before 6 o’clock, P. Mt the és befere 
posited in tha box. op tha Rare E. BRYANT, Sec, Ky. Asso’n 


Lexington, July 14, 1840.—[y} 25-71} 























Notices. 


PARK THEATRE. ae a 
ONDAY, Aug. < ONE, of the Theatre Royal, Drury id. Hay- 
suenae nonlinnhanas aries te in Two Comedies of his own Writing '— 
SINGLE LIPE; Mr. Peter Pinky, Mr. Bucksione—and WEAK POINTS; Jemmy 
Wheedle, Mr. Buckstone. Bu. a 
TUESDAY, Aug. 18—M’lle FANNY ELSSLER’S third night. 
WEDNESDAY, Aug. 19—Mr. PLACIDE’S first appearance this season. 


ATRES OF VIRGINIA. fk 
HE Subscriber Nhasdueamaanee necessity of visiting England (owing to the 
death of a near relation), he is willing to receive proposals for a third, or half in- 
terest in his several Theatres of V ia forthe season of 1840-’41. The Subscriber 
now possessing all the Theatres in the State, (three on lease, and the fourth optionally,) 
he is thereby enabled to present an engagement to “‘ Stars,” of from 18 to 20 consecutive 
nights. Applicants must be prepared to give security for the faithful performance of all 
engagements made, or to be made with Stars or Members of the Profession for the ap- 
proaching season, that the present reputation of the Drama in Virginia may not be in- 
yured. The Subscriber is willing to take all hazard of loss, beyond the sum agreed upon for 
the portion of interest. It may be necessary to state that Mr. J.C. LAMBERT (of the late 
National Theatre, N. Y.) has been engaged as the Deputy and Acting Manager of the 
Subscriber during his proposed absence. Proposals will be received until the 2Ist of 
Sept. next. GEORGE JONES, Lessee. 
ichmond, Va., Marshall Theatre, Aug. 1, 1840.—{aug 15) 


AMERICAN THEATRE, NEW ORLEANS. ; 
HE above named establishment will be completed on the 15th of October ensuing, and 
opened in the early part of November. 
The NEw AMERICAN THEATRE is situated at the corner of Camp and Poydras streets, 
a few doors above the late Camp street Theatre. 
STARS of acknowledged standing are invitedto make early proposals of engagements. 
The American Theatre will be construeted in such a manner as to admit of EQuesTRIAN 
PERFORMANCES by removing the parquette—and the undersigned are ready to receive 
proposals from any well sagulntet questrian Company, to perform during the season oc- 
casionally, occupying the time when their services will not be required in the theatre 
(during the performance of stars, &c.), in other portions of the city. 
Address us at St. Louis, Missouri, until the first of October. 
{aug 8) LUDLOW & SMITH. 











: DRAMATIC NOTICE. 
— subscriber respectfully informs the ladies and gentlemen of the Histrionic Profes- 
sion, that he is prepared to receive applications for engagement for the approaching 
season of 1840-41, to commence at Norfolk about the latter part of September. Season 
about 30 weeks, raore or less. In every department “‘articles of agreement” are to be 
mutually signed, and they are to be considered asthe basis, and as a condition to every 
application and engagement. 

The subscriber has learned with regret (for the sake of the members of the profession) 
of the establishment in New York of “ Theatrical Agencies,” and believing that their ten- 
dency is to injure, and not to elevate, the station of the ladies and gentlemen by par- 
tiality, or monied favoritism. This, therefore, is to give notice that no application from 
any ‘‘ Star” or ‘*‘ Mémber” will be entertained through said ‘‘agencies.” The subscriber 
would distinctly be understood, as making the latter remarks trom principle, and not 
from any personality. 

All communications (post paid) to be directed ‘‘ Marshal Theatre, Richmond, Va.” 

GEORGE JONES, 
(jy 25-6t} Lessee and Director of the several Theatres in Virginia. 


THEATRICAL NOTICE. f 
O MANAGERS OF THEATRES and Members of the Profession generally.—The 
want of an Agency, through which theatrical business can be transacted, without the 
trouble and expense of a journey, has long been felt. A number of the heads of the 
profession having suggested to the subscribers the necessity of having such an agency 
established in this city, they now respectfully declare their intention of sare an office 
for the express purpose of doing business for Managers and Actors throughout the Union, 
at a just and reasonable remuneration. 
Books wil! forthwith be opened for the names of actors of known merit—none but such 
need apply. : 
The agency Office will be opened on the Ist July, 1840, at 129 Nassau street, Clinton 
Hall. 
ications for books, music, &c. instantly attended to. All letters must be postpaid. 
ea Wa” ‘ W. H. CHIPPENDALE. 
JOHN POVEY. 





Chings Cheatrical. 

On Wednesday evening Fanny Eussier re-appeared on the Park boards 
to a house containing a little over $1200; before these lines go to press 
she will appear again. The enthusiasm of the house on Wednesday was 
very high, and the welcome which the favorite received, and the greetings which 
crowned her performance of La Cachucha, were as hearty as possible. It would 
not become the writer of this paragraph to attempt any criticism of so great an 
artiste before seeing her again and again. She towers so eminently above all 
predecessors in this country as to deserve the most careful study ; her intelli- 
gence, grace and beauty cannot be exaggerated, and must be often observed 
and pondered upon to be rightly appreciated. 

But slight changes have been effected in the theatre during the recess ; it has 
been cleansed and some paint applied; a new drop curtain has been painted, 
&c. &c. The machinery did not work kindly on Wednesday; we attribute 
the want of success which has attended the ballet of ‘‘ La Sylphide ” in this 
country (until the arrival of Fanny Elssler) to the want of a proper corps de 
ballet, and to deficiences in stage machinery. Both these causes of failure were 
apparent on Wednesday evening, but it is a sorry topic to write about and there- 
fore we drop it. Fanny Elssler would redeem any thing, as she certainly does 
this ballet 

Are there insurmountable obstacles to re-producing the Bayadere? It may be 
thought hacknied in New York, but our word for it, it will draw better houses 
than anything that can be brought out in this country. 





Lie 27-2m] 








Mr, Bucxstone will appear on Monday next, and may be assured of a right 
hearty welcome. English play-goers are more indebted to him, probably, than 
to any man living for amusing farces; scarcely a night passes that one of them 
is not presented at one of our theatres. But these productions give but an un- 
satisfactory evidence of Mr. Buckstone’s powers as an actor ; on this point, éill 
Monday next, we must rely upon the unanimous testimony of the English press, 
which always commend him as a clever, bustling actor in eccentric comedy. 

It may amuse the curivsity of the reader to see alist of plays—the produc- 
tions of this distinguished writer. It will be seen that the amount of labor he 
has performed must be prodigious ; the following is as complete a list as we are 
able to furnish :— 

‘Married Life ”— Single Life ’—‘ A Lesson for Ladies "—‘* Weak Points ”» 
—‘‘The May Queen,” in which the Matuews was so famous as the Tinker 
Pipkin—* The Irish Lion ” (who does not remember Power’s travelling Tailor!) 
—‘‘ Luke the Laborer ”’—‘ Open House, or the Twin Sisters ”—“ Popping the 
Question ””—‘* A Dead Shot ”—* Victorine,” originally played in London the 
whole of one season—“ Henriette, the Forsaken,” which had the same success— 
“The King of the Alps ’’"—“ The Happiest Day of My Life,” in which Liston 
was the original Mr. Gillman—“ Our Mary Anne ”—“ Second Thoughts ”"— 
“John Jones”—“ The Christening”—‘The Pet of the Petticoats”—Mrs. 
Firzwituiam’s “ Widow Wiggins ”—*“ Nicholas Flam, Attorney at Law”— 
“The Duchess de la Vaubaliere””—‘“ The Scholar’”’—‘ The Rake and his Pu- 
pil” —* Isabella, or Woman's Life ”—“ Rural Felicity”.— John Street Adel- 
phi "—“The Bear Hunters ”—“ Mischief Making ”—“ The Ice Witch ”—“ Cu- 
riosity Cured”—*“ The Dream at Sea ”—‘‘ The Wreck Ashore,” immortalized 
by the Magog of poor Joun Rezve—‘ Presumptive Evidence ’’—* Poor Jack” 
—‘‘A Kiss in the Dark,” his last successful Haymarket farce—‘‘ Uncle John,” 
one of Farren’s and Pracipe’s crack parts—* Abelard and Heloise ”—* The 
Two Queens” —“ Shocking Events”—“ Peter Bell the Waggoner,” with the 
once popular burlesques of “ Billy Taylor”—** Crimson Crimes,” and “The 
Lyons of Mysore.” 

When Martin went to England with his lions, Yares was mad to get them 
but was overreached by Bonn. Yates, who loves a lion as Tommy Moore loves 
a lord, was in despair; Buckstone went to his aid, burlesqued the lious ; John 
Reeve acted a lion with a faithful lioness, Buckstone was a tiger, Yates master 
of the menagerie. The burlesque attracted the town for the season, and brought 
more money than the real beasts could havedone. The above are Buckstone’s 
stock pieces; he has produced many more, amounting altogether to more than 
one hundred. 


- 





In the course of next week Mr. and Mrs. Martyn, accompanied by her sister, 
Miss B. Inverarrry, start ona tour through the principal towns of this State, 
and thence on to Canada. It is their design to give concerts in the larger towns 
in their route. ‘To'the musical accomplishments of Mr. and Mrs. Martyn, these 
colurans have often borne testimony ; Miss Inverarity possesses a rich contralto 
voice ; and the three will discourse most eloquent music. May all success at- 
tend their enterprise. , ij 

; The attention of the theatrical profession is directed to the advertisement of 
‘cr, Georoe Jomus at the head of this column. ; | 
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the new theatre which has been erected at the 
corner of Church and Leonard Streets. In doing so, we prefer to use the re- 
marks of the “ Courier and Enquirer,” which, on Tuesday last, published the 
following full description of the building :— 


The New National Theatre.—This splendid establishment, which is now in 
progress of erection, on the site of the former Italian Opera House and National 
Theatre, corner of Leonard and Church streets, is so far as the interior is con- 
cerned, nearly completed. It is to be conducted by ALexanpeR M. Witson, 
Esq., the well known Tragedian, formerly of the Bowery and Park theatres. 
The plans and designs of the building were projected by Calvin Pollard, Esq., 
Architect, and the construction is under the immediate direction of Mr. Edward 
Black, builder of this city. 

The walls, roof, and entire frame work of the edifice, are throughout of the 
most thorough, substantial and workmanlike description. Indeed, there is not, 
perhaps, in the city a public building in the erection of which so much care has 
been bestowed to ensure its permanence and safety. 

It is intended, we believe, by the management, to devote the Theatre exclu- 
sively to the performance of opera, ballet, melo drama, vaudeville, and the lighter 
order of the drama, for which a powerful, and in every department, effective com- 
pany has been engaged. It will be completed and in readiness fur opening on 
the first of October next. The style of the building is plain and simple, nearly, 
if not entirely, in the exterior, on the plan of the former patiting. 

The accommodations for the audience, so far as space an 
cerned, have been greatly extended. 

There are three full tiers of boxes, with a gallery, and over the latter a semi, 
or shilling gallery, for the exclusive use of colored people, the entrance to which 
is from Leonard Street. 

The Pit is spacious, well elevated and filled up, with single seats, which will 
preclude ,the possibility of the visiters being annoyed by a crowd, consequent 
upon an oversale of tickets. 

- The box seats are well elevated, affording a full view of the stage, each seat 
comfortably stuffed and backed. 

The front of the first tier of boxes presents a plain semi-circle, with the cus- 
tomary ornaments. Inthe second tier, the fronts of the boxes are each framed 
into the form of balconies, each projecting over the fronts of the first tier. 

Either wing of the second tier terminates with four private boxes, separate 
with the proscenium boxes from the main body of the house. ‘The third and 
fourth tiers, like the first, extend on either side to the proscenium, and are of the 
plain circular form. 

The stage is constructed with springs, calculated to afford great ease to the 
dancers, and give additional effect to their performance. 

The green-room, dressing-rooms, &c., are in a range of galleries on the left 
or Leonard-street side of the stage, as was the case in the former house. The 
box, pit, and gallery offices and entrances are located as before. 


comfort is con- 


saloon, 25 by 50 feet in dimension, with, adjoining the same, private drawing, and 


up in the most costly and magnificent style, with rich draperies, ottomans, divans, 
couches, attendants, &c., all in the true oriental style,—affording an agreeable 
lounge, wherein to partake of refreshments, or to rest from fatigue during the 
interval of performance. 

The saloons for the second tiers are spacious and airy, situated over the front 
entrance on Church-street. 

On the Leonard-street side, on a level with the second tier of boxes, is a 
range or suite uf rooms, fitted up with every comfort and convenience, for the 
residence of the manager, the entrance to which is from Leonard-street, about 
midway of the building, and is reached by a flight of stairs constructed solely 
therefor. In the basement is a spacious-refectory, some 60 feet in length, with 
kitchen, out-rooms, and othe: conveniences. Altogether, the National Theatre 
will, when completed, be among the most commodious, comfortable, and best ap- 
pointed of any erected in this country. 


English Theatricals. 


(From our London Correspondent.) 





Lonpon, July 24, 1840. 

My dear Sir,—The Loncon theatrical season, you are aware, is over at this 
date; Drury Lane and Covent Garden closed, and the Italian Opera breathing 
its last strains. The Haymarket is the only English “legitimate ” in the field, 
and that, as some amends to the stranger, he may see crowded nightly by the 
admirers of Macreapy and Cuaries Kean, who play on alternate evenings. 
Power plays cach night in the farce, by the bye, and is a favorite unequivocally, 
which cannot be said of the former named gentlemen. It is strange I cannot 
find any one who says they admire either of them, and yet the house is filled 
constantly. Macready has worked into his position by long standing and good 
management, and Kean is pursuirfZ the same system—that is the whole affair. 
The latter is at present the more attractive of the two ;—the managers are doing 
everything for him, and he is short!y to appear in a new play, written by Sueri- 
DAN KNowLeEs. 

Her Majesty ’s Theatre—Opera—is well attended, and by no one more regu- 
larly than herself. She was there the other evening, accompanied by the Duke 
and Duchess de Nemours, the Duchess of Kent and Prince Apert; she was 
there privately, and her coming or going seemed to excite but little attention. 
The Italians are the only people in whom I have not been disappointed. The 
Grist and Persian are delightful singers, but, ungallant as it may appear, they 
have not impressed me as the gentlemen have done. Rvsrini and Lasiacue 
are magnificent, Tampurini is very fine, and with such an orchestra, such a 
house, and such an audience, one may well long for the evening. After all this 
delight, there is another. Have you heard of Mademoisel/e Ceriro in America? 
a creature who is here dividing the crown with Taction1, and, in fact, will soon 
leave “‘ La déesse”’ no crown at all! Young, lovely, and with a motion of air 
itself! one who is intoxicated nightly with applause, and suffocated with flowers ! 
one who has for the first time caused to be applied to Taglioni the awful, omi- 
nous whisper, ‘* passé.” This is no nonsense—’tis the town talk; and last 
night, when Taglioni should have appeared, but didn’t, except in the shape of a 
letter from Paris, the only remark was, “ No matter, Cerito is here.” Cerito 
are a divine creature, and no mistake ! 

Practpe leaves to-morrow, with Bucxstons, for the Park. He has engaged 
the Woops and Power, and pretty much all that is available in the market. 
Ricuines is here making engagements for Burton; I am not acquainted with 
his arrangements. Wa.wack is engaged to play in September at the Haymar- 
ket ; he is looking remarkably well, and is as pleasant as usual. He will proba- 
bly bring out a new piece by Jerroxp. Yours, &c. 








Extract from a private letter dated Lonpon, July 20, 1840. 

* * * * * T know that you will be gratified to learn that our country woman, 
Miss Cuirton, is creating quite a sensation among theatrical amateurs in Len- 
don. She must have brought with her powerful letters of introduction, for I 
happen to know a number of distinguished individuals who are zealously interest- 
ing themselves in herbehalf. She will, no doubt, have an engagement offered her at 
one of the great Theatres, and with the powerful patronage of an admiring circle of 
the nobility, into which I know she has been introduced, together with her talents 
and her very striking and uncommon personal charms, she can scarcely fail of 
achieving a valuable reputation, and a high rank in her profession. The London- 
ers may not be quite as strongly disposed to render full justice to an American 
artist as they were when Forrest appeared here, and before the New Yorkers 
sent back Vestris and Charley Kean as unworthy their supreme admiration, but 
I have little doubt there is sufficient good feeling and appreciation of merit and 
beauty combined, to give Miss Cliften a generous welcome, and to judge im- 
partially of her abilities. 





Dramatic Chit Chat. 

We have to announce this week the death of a very deserving performer, Mr. 
James Warde, whose real name was Prescott. Being the son of an officer of 
high rank in the British army, he open fit, when he first took to the stage, to 
assume the name of Warde, and by it he will be handed down to posterity, as 
far as actors in general can be said to obtain that distinction. He was born in 


1792, and having received a liberal education, his father obtained for him a com- 
‘mission, the of which he continued to enjoy, at all events, until the year 
1825, about which date, we believe, he sold it. He never reached a higher rank 


than that of lieutenant of artillery. He evinced a youthful theatrical propensity, 
and early in life went upon the stage in the provinces, but he did not appear in 
‘until his 26th year, when he played Leon, in “ Rule a Wife and vea 


Wife,” at the Haymarket. He afterwards became a considerable favorite with 








| the very highest characters of the drama, for one season 

principal tragedian at Covent Garden, He was always ‘ad geal - 
and his Macbeth had many ardent admirers, and was thought by some pectable, 
be the best since John Kemble and Young. Itis to be observed beste ges to 
subsequent to the day of John Kemble and Young we have not had — 
tor completely capable of sustaining that great, perhaps greatest, art. E “a ac- 
did it well only in portions : Charles Kemble spoiled and equalised it to m ° 
rity by attempting to render it too entire, and Macready (with all dilienes as 
spoken) cannot prevail upon London audiences to adopt his notion and “ € it 
tion of the character. Of Charles Kean we say nothing now, because Persons. 
it were, upon trial in the stupendous task. Warde was good by not endeared ” 


the “oa of 


to do too much, and by refraining from exaggerating errors where he knew i 
could not accomplish excellencies. He expired on Thursday last, after a long 


illness ; and as his life, since he came on the boards, was one of strugalc sient 

pecuniary difficulties, partly occasioned by want of ordinary prudence are 
that his circumstances, at the time of his decease, were far fromeasy. | A; ear 
period he obtained a weekly salary of £17, and while engaged in the ed 
we believe he was never paid less than eight guineas per week. — 


We are informed that Madame Vestris intends to begin her next seaso 
the middle (as she first gave out), but in the beginning of September. 
serious drama by Sheridan Knowles, it scems at present determined, shal] b 
oerformed on the night of the opening. It has recently been read “ws ores 
competent judges, and all agree that it at least equals, if it do not exceed i> 
previous dramatic work by the same author. The story was formerly treat aby 
Mrs. Hemans, in a tragedy which she called “ The Vespers of Palermo,” a d 
which was represented at Covent Garden ; but as the talents of that lady win 
entirely undramatic, it met with no success. Knowles has employed the same 
materials to raise a very different and enduring structure, and we can speak mos, 
satisfactorily to the strong and growing interest of the performance. Tie plot 
‘3 not complicated, the incidents are natural, and the situations highly dramatic 
lhe three principal characters will be allotted to Mr. Moore, Mr. Anderson, and 
Ellen Tree, and they are admirably adapted to their talents. Great as was, 
Moore’s success last season in Leigh Hunt’s piay, we will run the risk of saying 
that the public has yet to learn the true extent of his merits as an actor 
iXnowles seems to have duly appreciated them, and is thoroughly satistied w;) 
the propused cast. 


We hear that there is some probability (we cannot use a stronger expression) 
that Drury-lane theatre will be opened for the next season, and that exertions are 
making in order to secure acompany. Wilson and Miss Shirreff, if not Seguiy, 
who, as our readers are aware, have for the last year been sojourning in the 
United States, will form members of it. It is also stated, but more vaguely, tha 
Macready will join the association after the 15th January, when the Haymarke; 
closes, and we have considerable doubts upon the point. At present, however, 
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On the left of, and adjoining the lobby of the first tier of boxes, is a spacious | 


retiring rooms, for the exclusive use of ladies. ‘This grand saloon is to be fitted | 


all is speculation; only this we can say, that Wallack has come to town; and, 
whether as lessee or actor, he will be an important and leading personage \y 
the undertaking. We mentioned some time ago that he had a strong hanker. 
ing after an opportunity to re appear in Londorf, and we wonder that he has no 
| already done so, either at the Haymarket or elsewhere, since he came back fro 
| America. 

All the accounts from New York, Philadelphia, Boston, Baltimore, &., 
which reach tothe 2d of this month, represent theatricals quite at as low an eb} 
as in this country. ‘The only really attractive performer now is Fanny Elssler, 
who seems to have met with unexampled success. She has her hands full oj 
engagements, and cannot return to Europe at all events until the middle of th 
| next opera season. Singing and acting are little sought after by the Americans 
at the present moment, but the arrival of Buckstone from England was looked fo; 
with considerable eagerness, as his reputation stands high, both as author and 
actor (in the latter capacity, of course, only by report, as he has never yet been in 
America) on the other side of the Atlantic. We are sure that nobody will be 
disappointed, for Buckstone has a style of his own, and that style is unlike the 
acting of any other performernow on the stage. He goes out by the Great 
Western on her next trip, the period of her sailing having, we belicve, been fixed 
for the end of the present month. 


We mentioned last week that it was likely Madame Vestris would begin her 
season earlier instead of later than usual, and that it would not be postponed be- 
yond the beginning of September. We understand that the point is not yet 
finally decided ; but that all her preparations are so far completed, that she can, 
in fact, open when she thinks proper, almost at a week's notice. She has pared 
down her company considerably, and whereas, last season, the nightly expenses 
of her house were not much less than £210 or £220, she will begin this year upon 
a-scale so much reduced that her nightly charges will not exceed £160 or £170 
We do not apprehend that she will be able to continue at this rate throughout 
the year, but if she do, taking the saving at only £40 per night, she will be 
£8,000 richer upon the 200 nights by the reduction. This of itself would be as 
much profit as under very favorable circumstances she could expect upon the 
whole season, and more, by the whole amount, than she put into her pocket 
when she concluded last season. It is well understood that her receipts were 
not such as to enable her to pay off any existing incumbrances, for the liquida- 
tion of which it is stated that she has a letter of licence for two years yet to 
come. She was always punctual with her rent, so that she is very naturally i 
the good graces of the proprietors of Covent-garden. She gives £7,000 a-year 
for the house, which is more by £2,000 than is asked (or was asked) for Drury- 
lane ; but in the latter case the lessee is charged with extraneous expenses which 
nearly make up the difference. We are told that there is to be some alteration 
in the readership of Covent Garden next year, but we consider it highly objec- 
tionable that any author in the habit of presenting pieces to the management for 
acceptance, and who is therefore a rival in the market, should fill such a post. 
Let him fill it as conscientiously ashe will, he cannot free himself from the sus- 
picion of partiality, and of recommending the rejection of dramas by other peo- 
ple, in order that he may have an opportunity of introducing his own. 





The Haymarket loses Charles Kean and Power in a few days. Power re- 
turns to the United States, to which the voyage is now reduced almost toa 
certainty. He is rapidly accumulating a fortune, and deserves it. He owes 
his advances in the profession very much to the premature death of Connor, and 
were any accident to befell Power, it is extremely probable that it would bring 
Mr. Sloane into immediate notice. He made a very favorable debut in London, 
but he could not stand the rivalship of Power, and is now playing with much 
applause in Scotland. Webster has in his hands a new drama, by Serle, whic 
is to be brought out after the departure of Power. 


Charles Kean has been drawing some of the fullest houses of the season by 
his repeated representations of Macbeth, and it would not at all surprise us ! 
Webster were to find it his interest to renew the articles after Churles Kean 
has fulfilled some pressing engagements in the country. Let it be recollected 
that C. Kean has now petal for about twenty nights against che very svc 
cessful play of “‘ Glencoe,” the part of the hero being supported by an actor who 
receives £100 per week, and who has for some years enjoyed a high reputation 
as our first tragedian. Let it be recollected, too, that Macready’s younger "v4 
has had noadvantage from the support of the press, for he has hardly been met 
tioned by some of the newspapers which have been loudest in laudation of Me- 
cready. C. Kean is indebted merely to his own talents and exertions, 4 
we rejoice to see that he has relied upon them with success as well as con" 
dence. pragets 


The Examiner, however, thus notices the Macbeth of Mr. Kean — 


Mr. Charles Kean’s Macbeth is not worth criticism, but the tragedy 1s credité- 
bly produced. How ingenious is that notion of the actor, where, on the eve ol 
the murder, he does his best to acquaint the servant that something odd and out 
of-the-way is likely to be going on that night. 

“‘Go, bid thy mistress, when my drink is ready, 

She strike upon the bell. Get thee to bed.” ' 
They who wish to be entertained with a series of such things, will see Mr. “ 
Kean’s Macbeth without delay. 


Mr. Kean’s Macseta.—To the Editor of the Observer : Sir,—A ery 
rary having animadverted upon Mr. Kean’s substitution of the word inhabit for 
that of inhibit, I beg leave to state that the reading was modestly adopted from 
my suggestion, npon the authority of Horne Tooke :— 

“Or be alive again, 
And dare me to the desert with thy sword : 
If trembling I inhabit,” &c., a 
i. ¢., keep house, instead of repairing at thy challenge to the desert. Home 
Tooke believes that the verb is used in the neuter sense, and so do I, his hum 
ble disciple.—I am, Sir, &c., James Suertpan Knowles. 


In consequence of Drury Lane Theatre being let to Mr. Eliason, for the por 
pose of giving a series of Promenade Concerts, the Shakspearians, whose . ‘. 
teur performances have, of late, created a sensation in the public mind, ar, 
said, about to take Covent Garden for a limited period for a like purpos 
have accepted a new tragedy, which it is their intention shortly to produce. ao 
a peculiar feature in these performances, that the orchestra, and that a nume 
one, is also composed of amateurs. 


The Margate Theatre, under the management of Mr. Saville, will be opened 
almost immediately for the ae ~ : = wey this i 
Henry Betty for a limited number of nights, who will, in the cours : 
ga ey pba Hamlet, firth gy Hotspur, Romev, Claude Meleotte 
several others. 
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the town, and although never entitled from his talent permanently*to represent 
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